TOM ESSENCE : 


The ModiſhWite. 
A Comedy. 


AS it is Acecd at the Dake's T heatre. 


Licenſed, Novemb. the 4th. 1676. 
Roger L'Eſtrange. 


—_— _— 


— 


LONDON, 


Printed by T, M, for W. Cademan, at the Popes- 
| Head in the Lower Walk of the New: Exchange 
in the Strand, 1677. 


DD TT EEE CCCCCEECCOCOOOOCOOOOS CAR. A — *OYOROGCGCGCCGCCHoR Yoo ewcwawuww_=wwwwu we _==@@U_pb3lUOwwGo—_m Arwo_v=r io 20 


PROLOGUE. 


Hat ! will no warning do ? —y are haraned grown, 
\ V So often Filted, yet will be Cully'd on f 
'T1s flrange--- but your good Natures, Sirs, will [way 
Powerful Variety you nauit obey : 
I thought your laſt bid Treatment was enouth, 
As yare of Sermons t ave made ye too Play-proof , 
Tet—mauzer all, you will aſſiſt the Cheat, 
Tho ye ſee danger, you'le purſue the feat. 
Like brick young Fopp that's beated with deſire, 
When knowing Miſs does ſubtly fan his fire, 
Tho (ure of Clap——yet will he not retire, 
Then take your Chance, the firſt time "twill no! be, 
If it prove bad, that we have Conſend ye ; ( 
Tet we applaud your Carioſity, 
For Gallants, ſhow'd ye fatally engaze ) 
To keep from hence 1ill Wit returns to h'Stage,c 
I fear but few of ye will ſee that Age. 
They, ſince the faults your own, been't too (evere 
On 1 ——your poor and willing” Servants here 
For Faith we treat, 
With all the little Wit that you can ſpare. 


The 


_ 


The Perſons Names. 


A Credulows oli 


Mr. Percival, Old Mouylove.s Fool, whe ba: « 


young Wife. 


Mr. Crosby, Conrtly. box qe Gentleman, Sty- 


vant to Theodocia, 
Mr. Norris, Loveall. £4 »ilte Debaucln Blade. 


, ll , 
Mr. Gillow, Stanly. Sonfe. to the Old Man's 


A TFealow C 4 
Mr . Lee, Tom Eſſence. f A wife. oxcomb of 
Mr. Richards, Laurence. CLoveall's as. 


Theold mans Wife, 


Mr $s. Hu ghes, Mrs. Monylove)n4 Mother- in- 


Law toT heodocia, 


. Dawuzh 
Mrs. Barry, T beodocia, Sant." 01d 


A Widdew diſeuii'd, 
Mrs. Osbur n, Lnce, Nin paſſes for Theo- 


docia's Maid. 


Tom Eſfſence's Wife 
Very Impertinent and 


Mrs. Gibbs, Mrs. Eſſence, ome of her Hut- 
and. 


Mrs, Napper, Bet ty, [ Mrs, Monyloves Maid, 
Servants, Attendants, Bailifts, &c. 
The Scene, LONDON. 
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* Tom Eſfence: 
The Modiſh Wife. 
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ACT the Firſt. Scene the Firſt. 


Scene, Covent-Garden. 


Luce alone. 


Ortune----thou haſt proved kind in placeing me 
In So near my Rival Theodecia ; 


And now falſe Loveall ſuddainly ſhall find 
A Woman's Honour, nor his Perjuries 
Shall reſt long unreveng'd—— 
When by his ſoothing Language, cunning Arts, 
W ith Proteſtations to be none bur mine, 
I was betray'd to his unruly flame: 
Bur thus disguis'd, as Theodocia's Maid, 
I've ſubtly won her Love——fo that when e're he comes 
I eaſily thall fruſtrate his deſign, 
To her Theoc0ca. 
Theo, Ah my dear Luce 
Were'r nat for thee, my labouring heart wou'd break : 
J Thy Friendſhip eaſes my Ciſturbed mind, 
And Ithall ne're forget that happy hour 
| In which thy Couſin brought thee—ſince chou doeſt prove 
Not only of Servants, bur the beſt of Friends. 
Luce, Midam, whatever hitherto I've done, 
Or ſhall hereaſcer do, will prove ar laſt 
To be my Duty ._——but Madam, your ſad looks 
B 


And 


= And frequent ſighs betray an inward grief; 

Let me Conjure you, by that Name of Friend, 

Which you've been pleas'd cothink me worthy of, 

Reveal the cauſe of this unuſual Sadneſs. 
Theo, Ah Luce ---a Father's Rigour does diſturb my mind 

So much, he's bliaded with the love of Wealth, 

He'd have me Cancel all my former Vows 

Which I by his command did make to Conrtly, 

And place 'em on Loveall, whom I never ſaw, 

But by his Picture, ſo that either way 

I mult prove p:ejui'd or diſobedient, (then 
Luce, But Madam---- if Courtly's falſe, your Vows will 

Be cancel'd, his filence may cauſe ſuſpition ; 

For 'tis at leaſt a month ſince he left rhe Town : 

And were he conſtant, as his love ſeem's true, 

He could not have forborne ſo long a time 

From ſending kind expreffions of bis heart, 

T'oblige a pleaſing anſwer bur Mrs. Eſſence 

A con(tant Lover :nthis Age is rare ; ready above, 

'Tis gallantry to break the Vows of Love, 

And he's the braveſt man, who has been moſt | 

Perfidious to his Miſtreſs— | 
Theo, Forbear dear Lace ſuch fatal ſuppoſitions: 

Here I'me incl n'd to think all that air ont 4 


s falſe Pift are, 
Dwells in this man——each feature, 21| the 2:c 
Proclaims a guilt of all chings that are fl—— 
Oh, take that hated objeR from my (gh: 
(Gives Luce the PifF ure, 


Luce, Ha ! LovePs Picture! 
(Theo, pulls out another Pifture, 
My Sou!'s traoſported with this gilt, 
So highly [ eſteem what the rejeas, 
That I have been bur one concinued thoughe 
How to obtain th'original, 
This preſent may an happy omen prove, 
To myXeſires——renjoy the man TI love, 

Theo. But look on this—— then check chy raſh cpinion : 
Canſt thou lee here e're an inconſtant line—— 
Ah what a pleaſing air dwells on this Face 

T heſe 
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Theſe eyes diſplay at once—— 
A charming ſweetneſs, and a noble pride ; 
Nay, all the Lineaments beſpeak him one 
So truly brave and noble, that 'rwere a crime , 
Unpardonable but to think him falſe. m3 
Luce. This piece indeed denotes a noble ſoul : 
Yet Madam, pleaſing looks have often prov'd 
The cloud and varnith of a Treacherous miad : 
Yet fince your Love's ſo great, I cannot blame 
Your juſt ceſencments of a Father's rigour. 
Theo,By all that's good I love hm—yecl muſt--- oh+- 
(She faints and [its fall the Pittare. 
Luce. Help, help—ſome help for Charity. 
To thew Tom. Efſence. 
T. Eſ. How now Mts. Luc:, what's the matter ! 
Luce, My Lady is not well — 
T.Eſſ. 1s that all? your cry was ſo lowd, I thought of 
nothing leſs than a Rape——poor (onl, ſhe's very filene— 
that my damn'd catlinig Wife wou'd take example of this di- 


vine filent Creature—— k 
Luce. Pray Mrs. Eſſence hold her till I call more help to 
; carry herin Exis Luce, 


Mrs. Eſſence diſcover'd at « YVindew. 

T. Eſſence. She's cold ——-Tle try if ſhe has life 
(kiſſes ber) Amber, Musk, and Civit! I proceft 1 
know not whether ſhe breaths or n9———{kiſſes her again) 
ſhe's Eſſence of Violers from head to foot what a ra- 
viſhing lip is here ! 

Mrs. Eſſence, What is't I ſee, my Husband with a Wo- 
man in's Armes——'tis ſo. be kiſſing her—— 

Oh pretious Rogue | muſt I ſuffer this ! Fle be ſooner with 
you than you detire y'faith, Exit Mrs. Eſſence. 
| Tobim Luce and « Maid, 

T. Eſſence. Come, come away, 'tis pitty ſuch a pretty 
plump (and I believe ſound) thing, ſhou'd ſlip into the other 
World at an Age, in which ſhe is capable to do good in this. 

Exeunna 


Enter Mrs. Eſſence alone{ | 

Gone ! how ſoon they've quitted the place, as if the 

Plague were heze—-l have often wonder'd at dis late _ 
| B 2 


neſs to me z but now I find hedeny'd me thoſe refreſhing 

Comforts to beſtow them on his new Miſs ; this is the erying 

fin o'th'Nation, grown common among the Block-headed 

Husbands, as well as with che fingle Libertines, who think 

EVEryY man's D.:h oughe to be at their command Oo carve 
z 


where they like belt, and 'tis grown ſo modiſh, that the 
accomp.uht Galiauts,as they call themſelves, will not Marry 
unleſs cthey may have the freedom of keeping a Love-roy, as 
they name thoſe lewd Creatures; for a bare Wiſe won't Cown 
with'em- -whenHcav'a knows they need not ramble,did they 
perform their duties at home z buc the Wife muſt ſtarve and 
Janguith whilſt they are at cheir Varieties but in Troth 
it than't be ſo with my peirt Block-head, T'le hold him (6 
fixialy ro't hereafter, —— that Tle ſpoyle his gadding Te 
warrant himo— (Spies the Pitture, 
Ha ! what's here 2 if this duskey light deceives me not 
tis 2 rich cale—— 

By'ce leave, I mult (ee your inſide 


Copens the Picture, larts, 
To her Tom Eſſence, 

T. Eſ.Meaven's be prais'd, 'twas but a (wound ———'cis 
a lovely {oul, and on my Conſcience not of my old Neigh- 
bours Begetting Her $kin's as white and ſmooth as 
Pomatom ——— — but mum here's my Mortfier —— 

Mrs. Eſſence, Venw bleſs me,tis a lovely Picture—(aſide 

T, Eſſence, What's that ſhe's ſo devour at ? ha !— 
Stars {hinge 0ut— { Looks over her Shoulder, 
Gad take me oad forgive me, 'tis the PiQture of a 
{mooth-fac't Feilow, | 

Mrs, Efleace. What 2 Surprizing look is here ? Oh theſe 
bewitching Eyes and tempting Lips! (Kiſſes the Pidture, 
Me-thinks they meit with ſuch a ſweetneſs ! Icou'd for ever 
dwell upon 'em (aſide, 

T.. Ef. S'life, ſhe'] Fornicate with the Picture ! 

Mrs. Eſſen, Ah Mrs, Eſſence, what wou'd become of thee, 
had'ſt thou the addreſies made thee by ſuch a comelyPerſon, 
that Woman were a Bealt that cou'd deny the kindneſs he 
" ſhou'd ſue for Oh my curlt Fortune |, ro make one of 

the-Yulgaz my Yoak-fellow, "twere better to be a Miſs to 
ſuch a one as.chis, -than to be Coupled as I am=—prey 
- thing 


em ah 


———— 


e Moarſh IV ife. 7Y 
thing ——but ſuch a Picture of 1I]-lack is my Logger-head, 
that a Bear to me 15 the more beautifal Beaſt of the rwo, and 
wou'd be more plealio ( 4ſpge, 
T. Ef]. A Goat wav'd to fatisfie your Appetice ——— * 
(Snatches the Picture. 
How new Madam Fl;ppant, have I caught you traducing 
the Honour of your Lawſul Sov*raign, your Husband Ng 
WW bat, what defect have I that (huu'd be corteted and. a- 
mended; this ſhape and meinin times of Yore were not con- | 
temptible when Knights Daughters with their Thouſands did | 
proſtrate themſelves tome z and Maids of Honour, when | | 
carryed Gloves and Ribbons to Coart to'ein, have ſued for 
Kindaefſes which you have reaprz and I pray, what are you, 
but an Oyl-firkin, whoſe ſole compoſition is Lamp-oyl and 
Anchovis. f 
Mrs. Ef. Yes, yes, I know well enough that 
T. E(]. Do you ſo Fe(abel and after my rejecting 
my aforeſaid creams of beauty to the fAletron- nulk of thy 
Countenance, am I thus rewarded « You grow {0 Ram» 
pant, that the plain wholeſome d.ch ofa Husband won't dowa 
with you, without the Ragous of a Gallang. | 
Mrs, Ef. Goe to, my (pecial Property, and Cover-lid of | 
Iniquity— nflame not my re{entinznts aut reſtore my 
Picture——43nd that inſtantly 
T. E([ Then this is my kind Jouracy-man, is it?-— hum, 
a pretty Rogu- to robg an honeit Citizen of his- good 
n:zme, _—— but C:d I know himby Finsbury I'de maul him, 
Mrs. Ef]. Leave oft your idle fantaſtick fancies, and- re- 
ſtore my Picture with thoſe ſubmiſſioas- that :become 2 Hus- 
band ; and beg pardon for prying into my S-crets,or I ſweu 
I'le a what you may repent you e're provokt me to, + 
| T. E. Make my Submiſſions * break thy Neck thou 
- Traytor to my Honour , Slife ſtop that Clack of thine, or 
| upon Rep, 7'le quarter thee, and ſet 'em up onthe Cuty- 
| Gares for 4 terrour to 21] Extrayagant DomineeringWives., 
! Mrs. Ef. And what ſhall be Cone to Whoreing diſloyal 


Husbands * 272 
T. E(. Yet again !——Stand forth, an4 make yp your 


mouth as demurely 2s on-che gay,of my 1 toulation, and 
Boneage, which was my Weddiag-day with, thee———(o 


now, 


"6 om Eltence : Or, 
now, 2painſt thy brazen«fac't Lady-ſhip, thus I draw my Ac- 
_ cuſation: Dorothy Eſſence, hold up thy hand, hold 
up1 ſay—ſo -I will ſhow you, to your coſt, what Ilearnc 
laſt Seſſions, when I was on the Jory, 
Whereas thou Dorothy Eſſence, Wife of Thomas Elſence, 
Milliner. "4 

Mrs. Efſ. Whereasthou Thomas Eſſence, Husband of Dy- 
r8thy Eſſence Geatle- woman — 

T. Efſ. Gentle-woman with a Pox—-2 Cittizens Daugh- 
ter and a Gentle-woman—— 

Not having Grace or Obecience before your eyes —. 
Mrs, Eſſ. Not having Grace or Obedience before your eyes, 

T. Ef. But being moved by the Diabolical difcourſes of 
lewd wild Gallants. 

Mrs. Ef. But being mov'd by the Diabolicalglances of 
lewd wanron Creatures, 

T.Efſ. By Amber-greeſe and Pomander leave off ——or —. 
Haſt Feloniouſly ſtolen from the body of thy faid Hus- 
band 

Mrs. Ef. Haſt Feloniouſly ſtolen from the body of thy 
ſaid Wike. 

T. £f]. The ineſtimable commodity of his Life and Call- 
ing, his Reputation, 

Mrs. Eſſ. The ingſtimable commodity of her Life and 
Calling, her Reputation. 

T. Ef. To his dammage, and againalt the peace of our S0- 
veraign Lord the King, and fo forth, 

Mrs. Ef. To her dammage— 

T. Ef. Cudflid Silence ——How ſayeſt thou Dorgrhy, 
Guilty or not Guilty £ 

Mrs. E(ſ. Hou ſayeſt thou Thomas,Guilty or not Guilty. 

T. Eff. As gad-ſa'me, leave off your tricks and plead, or 
Sentence ſhall paſs upon you to be Preſt to death, 

Mrs. Eſſ. Not Guilty my Lord — 

T. Eſſ. Say you ſo *—How wilt thou be cryed then * 

Mrs. Eff. By this —— 

(Snatches the PilFure and runs out. Exit. 

T. wk Good—She's run away with the King's W:tneſs 
thar ſhall hang her how-ever, Ple after her, for fear by cam- 
Ping tbe ſpa] my Evidence, Ex#. 


Scene, 


the : ies 


SCENE, 4 Garden to 0id Monylove's Houſe, 


Mrs, Monylove 4ad By. 

Mrs. Mon. It's dark—Art ſure you gave Stanly tight 
directions * 

Betty. Madam I did-—-but it is not yet the hour z beſides, 
[hou'd he come, he'd go directly ro your Chamber-window, 
according to your appointment, and the Ladder is letc 
down, 

Mrs. M; Oa better thoughts 7 came hither to prevent his 
coming to my Chamber, therefore prithee ſtep up and ſee 
if he be there 3 ifnor,here 7 will expet him, (Ex: Beuy 
That $t4nly loves me, is queſtionleſs, otherwiſe fo brisk a 
Town-gallant as he cou'd pe're have prov'd ſo conſtant to 
his Amour, conſidering the frequent repulſes 1 have 
given him; .I muſt reward his Conſtancy , but not with 
yielding to his deſires z for tho (by ray old Maſter Sir 7:- 
mothy Thrivewel''s contrivance, who having been buke with 
me, and fearing I (hou'd prove fruitful to his diigrace) I am 
Married toa Superannuated Fool ; yet in deſpight of all temp» 
tations and opportunities, if it be poſſible that fleſhand boo 
can hold ont, I'le keep thoſe Vows I made ro my old Dotard, 
in hopes that Heav'n, to reward my Loyalty to him, wil] 
cake compaſſionon my Youth, and by his dearh, make me 
capable of making a younger Brothers fortune. not yer 
come * Vie take another turn. Exit, 


Enter Loveall, Laurence. 

Lav, Sir, Sir, are you mad? thou'd we be dilcover'd, 
what can we expect tefs than a (eiſure for ſuſpition of Felony, 
Burglary, or what not, and ſo be worthipfully hang'd fog, a 
frollick. | 

Lov. Thou dull infipid A(s, he's no erue Lover, who w:1l 
not run ſome danger for the (ight of 's Miſtreſs ; and I ſwear, 
e're Ifleepy if poſſible, Ve <irher ſee or diſcourle with her ; 
that when Iam in bed, I may dream my (elf into a p2ſſton 
which may enable me more vigoroufly to expreſs my Love 
to morrow : for, if ſhe proves as witty as her Pure deſcribes 
her fair, I ſhall be beyond expreſon happy —— 


Lit, 


ww 


bs 


Lau, No queſtion Sir, but you'ie be monſtrous vigorous 
to morrow, ſhou'd you do as you ſay Dream your (elf 
into a paſſion. _—Bur Sir, in my opinion your Dream wou'd 
prove more pleaſant, if you wou'd home ro Bed, and fancy 
her one of thoſe fine Ladys you're Court: d andenjoy'd ; that 
is the true Eliz'\um ſlumber ! Hang theſe Night: ſpirits, the 
damn'd ſuſpition of their being «<ither Old or Ugly, wou'd 
ſooner put me into a Fright, than create Amorous thoughts. 

Lov. Sarrah, not a word more, and ſtir not from this 
place till I come agen; nor breath for your life, leſt any 
one ſhou'd over-hear you— E xit Loveal), 

Lau, | ima Slave Sir So, now 15 he as hor aftet freſh 
game, a5 anew cored Gallant chat runs a Tilt againſt the next 
Perticoat he meets, to try h45 Doctors *kill-—Ics nor above 
two months fiace he ſwore a R'ich Widdow into belief of his 
Counterki: Love; for the (goou natur'd ſoul !) thinking 
him 1eal, yieldecy bur ſo ſoon as he had Cone the feat, he 
(like the reſt of his Brother {tiikers) rurn'd tail and (neake 
away without taking leave ha—l1 hear ſome- 
body comeing—now honeſt Laurence, to ſave thy Q Noiſe, 
Carcaſe, what wou'dſt thou give fer Daphne's fa-5 
culty of being tu:n'd into a Tree £ 

Fnter Theo. Luce. 

Theo. Come my dear Fiienc— 

Ler'« recreate our telves intheſe cool: ſhades, 
And for a while Civert my troubled mind 

From wrackivg thongnts — 

For his conmenting {iience prompts me to think 
Thar your {uſpition's jalt —Ah ! were he here, 
A Fathei$ r'gorous power ſhou'd not prevail, 

Lice, I wonder Madam tht lic's not yet come, 
<a:elwritword of v hit conſequerce 
H:s preſence wou'd be he:e-—3ad us'd, I chought, 
£ufficient motives to have haſtned him. 

Theo. Pray Heav'n tc well — 

L u#. She's very paſſioaace poor Creature |!—— 

Lau. Stumbles and makes a viſe. 

Theo, Ha! who's there 2 

Lv Cuill:d Ime Giſcover'd, bu: iie come off. —] am 
2 Friend and Se:vanc of your happy Lovers, Madam—-who 


- igfottuantely arrived to eale your grits : Thus 


— 


— — 


k Y 0 tt If e. 9 
This muſt be Mrs, Theodocia—— (fe. 
Theo, Is fortune then ſo kind ?-—Say Friend, to whom ic 


is you Co belong ? 

Lav, Belong Madam © to whom ſhou'd T belong, bur to 

| him who admires, doats, and thinks of nothing in the world, 

bur of your fairfſelfs My knowledge of th'entreigue of the 

Picture will convince you who I ſerve :—Say Madary, is it 

not an excellent Picture, and deſcribes che Original de- 
ſerving 9— 

Theo, My doubts are clear'd, it muſt be Comyely's man, 

Ah tell me if thy Maſter be in Town —— 
If heis, fly ro him and bring him hither , 
Tell him wich what impatience here 7 wait 

His coming, to confirm our plighted Loves, 

Lau. That you may quickly do Madam, for he's in this 
Garden ; and fince you are ſo impatient, I'le venture a broa- 
ken Noſe to find him out——Oh Love what power haſt thou, 
that with a piQure can(t create a flame ? Exit Lau, 

Theo, Come Luce, let's haſt romeet the man 7 Love 

Exeunt Theo, Luce, 

Enter Mrs, Mon. Betty, Loveall at a diſtance. 
| Betty. He's not yet come Madam 
Mrs. M. Art ſure the Garden door is open 


[ee— 
Exit Betty. 
Lov. This muſt be She , for by the ſudden glimps of a 
Ilghe from the Honſes, 7ſaw her ſhape and mein 3 and both 
ſeem'd plealing (aſtde, 
Mrs. M. Ha ! there's ſome body; it muſt be he—hiſt, hiſt. 
Lov, Who's there * Now Love aſſiſt me {aſide 
Mrs. M. Speak ſoftly Fiend, for ſhou'd the old mans ſpy 
(As queltionleſs ſuch Agents he may have 
Top:y into my Actions) over hear, 
Or d:(cover you , 1too ſoon ſhou'd loſe 
The good opinion which with care 1've gain'd 
With my old Dotard, and be incapable 
To proſecute my intended kindneſs, 
Which for requital of your conſtant Love 
T have dclign'd 
For kaow, the Ailignacion which 7've made, 
Is to propoſe what may advanragious prove 
To you far ever. it you approve of it, C Lov. 


- _ I TUO — 
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Lov, Ha! bleſt miſtzke ! this is the old mans Wiſe 
My Uncles once convenient Utenſil: | 6 
| Now for ſome Love intreigue ; Horns on my life (© 
Are making for the 014 Fools empty Noccle. 

Mrs. 24, 1a ſhot 'tis this 
By my contrivance, / have won my Husband 
To force his Daugliter Theodecia 
To break thoſe Vows which formerly ſhe mace 
To Conurtly and 17, affilted by my old G:'!zar 
(Who mage this curſed match for me, and thiuks 
Me loyal to his Intreigue) have, much adoe, 

Perlwaded my old man to give conſent | 
That Sir T1: hy's debaucht wild Nephew, Loveall, 
Shall marry Theodocia 

Lov. Good meaning me, kind Devil !— (aſide. 

M:s. M. But 7've aplot ruas counter to both theirs _— 

For Ive reſolv'd Theodocia ſhall be yours, 
| Lov, S0,—now muſt 7 to exerciſe with ruſty Bilboe ; 
For fiace 1've Rivals, 7 may conclude ſhe's handſome z 
Which if the proves, 7ie do what 7 before did not deſign: | 
Tie marry her before my intentions were | 
Oaly t'have Wheacdled her good Nature up to Love, 
Thea given her ſtrong ſufhcient proofs of mine, 
That done gentilely, have left her in the faſhion. 

Mrs. M, Why ſtand you mute? do not fix thouſand pounds 

And a fair Virtuous Lady deſerve thanks 2—ha--- Betty 2:-- 
Enter Betty. : 
Betty. Madam, Mr. Stanly is now enter'd the Garden — 

Mrs. M. How, $t4nly [aid you ! he's here already, wench--- 

Betty, It's impoſſiale, 7 partes with him but now at the 
Garden gate. 

Lov. Now brain aſſiſt me to get off —7 have it. 
Madam, 1 mult confeis Pme not the man | 
W loſe bliſs you labour; yet bz he whom he will, | 
T love that Lady with as pure a flame as he ; 


Ye: Iconfe(s 1 find he has the odds | 
_ Of me, in vis, \c molt powerful Advocates, | 
Fortune and yourSelf to plead his cauſe, | 
Mrs. M, *Tis Courtly fares but Vie not ſeem to know | 
him, (aſiae, 
voir, 


j] JT , | . || I 
Sir, who e're you are, that thus cudely've entred 
This place at (ounſeaſonable a time, 
*T will be the ſafeſt way to quit it ſoon g 
Bur if you obſtinacely itay, 7 ſhall conclude 
What now 7 but ſuſpect : That your defign 
Is not for Love, but to rob the Houle, 
Lev. Of a fair Ladys heart, by Heav'a I wou'd: 
Caou'd 1 bur (ciſe on Theodocis's Love, 
I wou'd ſubmit co the (evereſt ſentence 
A Fathers rigour cou'd pronounce. 
Mrs. Af. Oh Betty, this caa be none but Courtly, 
My Daughters Lover, and my Celiga is ruined ; 
For queſt:onleſs he'le tell-my Husband of ic then, — 
Beity. Fear nothing Madim, if he proves (o baſe 
1'le taket upon my ielt, as if / aid 
Perſonate you ; and 1 thank my Stars, 
Thave a Confidence can match the boldeſt blade, 
Mrs, M. Let's haſt then ro my Chamber, leſt the Seryants 
Should diſcover Sta»! there, Mrs. M. Betty, Excuat. 
Lov, They are gone-—200d-— 
What have 1got now by my Cu:iclity ? 
Oaly the knowledge that 7 have a Rival, 
And conſequently blood mult enſue, ( Cal Luce, 
Well, happen what will, 7 am reſolved to morrow 
Tieſee her ; and if poſſible, find out 
Who this Rival is, 


Emer Laurence. 

Lav, Hiſt, —Sir, Sir, it grows damnable dark. 

Lov. Who's there, Lawrence ? 

Lau, The fame Sir, honeſt Lavrence, andin deſpight of 
the Proverb, no Eazy Laurence, for I've been ative, both 
Brain and Limb I've veacur'dto do you Service, and foſuc- 
ceſsfall 1 have prov'd, that with the Emperour 1 may (ay, 
Yeni, Icameupto hers Vidi, I had a glimps of her Phiſ- 
nomy z bur Yict, I came over her : y faich the Town's your 
own, impatient the is now in queſt of you, ith'Garden to 
fiad you our, my Noſe and Tree have had ſeveral encoun- 
ters; bur that 7 am honeſt probatum et, my Nole ſtands 
right, and (mells your Miltrels near, 


C 2 Lov, 
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Lov. My precious Rogue, where is ſhe ? 

Las, Not far,'le engage. Poor Soul , I no ſooner nam'd 
the Picture, but ſhe was on tip-roe of defire to ſpeak with 
you: But ſhe comes—to her Sir, fear no colours, for 7 kave 
broke the Ice, (Noiſe of 4 Door (bu'ting. 

Lov. Sarrah, 1hear a Door ſhut , lee if it be the Gardens, 
and bring me word. 

Las. T'le endeavour to find it out Sir, and if eſcape this 
N ght whole, Tle be hang'd e're Vie venture on (uch another 
Romantick projet. Exit Lau, 

Enter to Loveall, Luce, 

Luce. Her Love has guided her (o faſt, I've loſt her, 

But T'le take th'other turn to find her our, Ha ! | 
(Offers to go. Lov. takes hold of ber, 

Lov. My Life, my Sou! : 1 want words to expreſs 
My joys, for chis bleſt opportunity 
Of makeing known to you my reſtleſs Loye. 

Luce, How's this? 'tis Loveall's Voyce, my for- 

ſworn Servant. Afd 
Too ſure 'tis he, for my rebellious heart af 
Leapt in my breaſt when he began to ſpeak, 
Lov. Your beauty by your Picure is diſplay'd , 
And if with beauty you have mercy too, 
My Joys will be compleat ; for by thoſe Stars 
Which borrow luſtre from your Eyes, 7 ſwear 


4 am fo Fertter'd with Loves pleaſing toyles, 


That 7can ſooner dye than ceaſe to love, 
Lace. Too true, tis he ; the very words he us d + 
When he berray'd my Honour, Perjur'd man ! Aſide, 
Zov. How ! dumb, my fair ? this ſhall unlock your lips. 
(offers to kiſs her, 
Luce, Keepoff Sir, and whoe're you are, yare rude z 
What buſineſs have you here 2 and pray with whom 2 | 
Lov, Iam Loveall, who cannot, will not reſt | 
Till 7 have heard my Doom. 
7 know not by what art the Painter drew 
That Picture which was ſent me by my Uncle: 
But ſure your beauty 'twas that did inſpire him ; S: 4.4 
For with his Penſil h'has ſo powerfully drawn | 
Such killing ſweetneſs, and attractive Charms | 
That 7 no ſooner faw, Bute ({ 


o 
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But loſt my liberty, and became a Lover. 
Not ſpeak, my fair * 
Torment me not with this your killing ſilence, 
But kindly anſwer me, and bid me live, 
Lsce. It ſhall be fo. 
Sir, your love by your impatience you have ſhown ; 
But ſhou'd 7 yield ere 7 have try'd or ſeen 
The man that ſues for love, What cou'd 7 expect, 
But a juſt cenſure of a forward longing | 
For a Husband ; or at laſt | 
My diſcretion might be call'd in queſtion. 
Then Sir, defiſt at preſent : fear; yet hope , 
For till I've approv'd your perſon, tryed your flame, 
Tſhall forbear further diſcourſing with you : 
If your Love's true, comply with my defires, 
And quit this place ; for ſhou'd we be diſcover'd 
By any of the Servants, my Honour wou'd ſuffer ; 
T herefore good night, but take this with you Sir | 
I long fox the approaching day as much as you. (Exit Luce, 

Lov. She's gone; happy, happy Loveall g 

Her wit, by her diſcretion, ſhe has ſhown : 

I'm ſo tranſported with my happineſs, 

I know not what to do, 

Where is this Raſcal now * that I might home, 

And in adream I'le Antedate my bliſs. Exit. 
Enter Stanly , after him Laurence. 

Stan, What ſhoud this fellow be ? perhaps 'tis one or- 
der'd to expe my comeing, and with more ſafety to con- 
duc me to her. (afids. 

Las, Is the not a charming Creature * what a Devil 
ſhou'd make you quir th'encounter ſo ſoon * the Garden 
door goes with a ſpring-lock, no fear of being impounded 

| for this Treſpaſs: Well, had 7been half as much in Love 

| as you pretend to be, I ſhou'd have givn her further proofs. 
of ite're we had parced, Oh 'tis the fondeſt Tir, and talks 
ſo prettily of Love! Y're ſtrangely alter'd on the ſuddain s 
you were not ſo cold and backward when you attempted and 

| enjoy d the Frollick-widdow at Stamford. 

Stay.. How's this ? Some Villain (on my life) deſigning 

| force on Theoadrcia's Virtue, knowing ſhe ules to walk late 

| at 


w_ 
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at Nights inthis Garden ; bur Lle ſpoil his Plot. Sir, dif-- 
cover who that Devil your Maſter is, or Ile cut your Throar, 
(lays hold on Lau. 
Lan, Ha ! Pox on't, what a damn'd miſtake was this : 
now (ome trick to get off z 
Lle Huff : How Sir, will you cut my Throat Sir ? 
Stan, Yes Sir, if you defer your anſwer ; theretore be 
ſpeedy. | ” 
Lau, Sol will y faith; murder, mu:der, 
5 (Lau. ſlips ovt of Staniy's hand, and runs 
e outcrying Murder, 
Stan. The Rogue isgone, and will Alarm the Houſe g 
what ſhall I ao © 
Enter Loveall, 
Lov. That was my Raſcals voyce: Hiſt Lawrence : Sit- 
rah, Dog, how you yelp. 
Stan. Another Villain « Defend your life, who e're 


you ate, (drawr, 

Lov, My Rival I hop?: Now Luck, if be thy will, di- 

rect my Sword, (they fight. 
Fnter Lav. 


Lau. What (hall I do,there's a whole) Gropes about, & finds 
Regiment coming : Ha ! a Ladder (79s Ladder ; goes up 
b'your leave, this ſhall be my way. the v rong ſide, 

Lov. Company coming? then 'tis time to Retreat. Ext. 


Enter Servants with Lights, 

Serv, From this place the noyle came z come along, 
6ume along, 

Stan, Now Wit aſſiſt? 
me. Stanly lips off his Habit z diſce- 

Lau, How 2 the Devil! ! vers a Devils Habit , puts on 4 
Heav'a have mercy on my | Maſque , goes and meets them 
ſou! , whar will become | they yum but cr9ine, the Devil--- 
of me now 2 J 

Stan. Thanks good contrivance, this has done me Ser- 
vice, and all is huſht again: My fighting Blade gone too, 
Now for the ſoft carefſes of my Love, her yielding kind- 
neſs will countervail paſt dangers: I wiſh all doating Fools 
had ſuch obliging Wives as my Miſs proves3, what a u_ 

wot 
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world it wou'd be then ©. The Candle's brought. 
(4 Candle (et in the Window, 
Thus to my Heav'al mount, 
As Stanly goes np the right way, Lav. deſcends the 
wrong way of the Ladder. 
Lan, Fortune I thank thee for this diſcovery and delive- 
rance: Old man, ſnore hard. 
When old Fools Wed, they muſt with Horns diſperce : 
Horns are the juit rewards for impotence. 


The end of the Firſt AR. 


ACT the Second : Sc:ne the Firſt. 


Scene, Mrs, Monyloves Chamber. 
Mrs. Monylove and Stanly, 


Stan, Our reaſons Madam have prevail'd, and I'm 

become your Convert ; henceforth Vie curb 
my looſe defires : But which way ſhall we effect your kind 
Contrivance, which you for my advantage have defign'd 2 
for Theodocia will not quit her Vows the made to Courtly, and 
your old man intends the ſhall De Loveal's Bride, 

Mrs. M4. Were you once introduced into the Family, my 
Daughter-in-Law ſhou'd be yours 3 for I'de {o work upon the 
Old mans temper, that he ihou's believe all I (hou'd ſay was 
| true: I'de add ſome Cyphers to your ſmall Eſtate, to make 
| ;t (w-!] above your Rivals; his Covetouſnels wou'd then be 
aMſtanc to the Cheat, and make him embiace you for his 
Son-in- Law, 

Stan, Whate're we intend todo, mult ſpeedily be pur in 
EXCcution ; for without queition, the perſon I encounter'd in 
the Garden, was Loveall;her new-arriv'd Servant, 


| &aiteyr Betty. | 
Betty; Oh Madam, my Malter's copping vp Stairs, 
Mrs. M, 


16 oMm ence : Ur, 


Mrs. M. What ſhall we do, he's as fond as an old Baboen; 
the Nights 7 Articled with him upon Marriage, to lye alone, 
1 deligned for the enjoyment of my ſelf; but he is ſo ſoon 
ſtirring ia the raorning, that 7 am as much plagued, as if 7 
had lay'a with him all the Night, but his fondneſs wou'd 
ſoon turn to Jealouſie ſhou'd he ſee you here; therefore 
good Sir, hide your ſelf nader the Bed, or any where. 

Stan, Madam, fear nothing: Betty, prithee help me on 
with my Coat: So, ſo, now I am prepat'd to receive him, 
and both of ye be ſure co ſecond what e're 7 ſay, 

(014M. coughs within, 
Enter Old Monylove, 

Old M. Joy, where art? as I ſay, my Chick, T've hardly 
reſted for want of thy ſweet Company to Night: Ha! what 
do1ſee 2 amaninmy Wiſes Chamber ſo early * Bleſs me ! 
in the name of goodnels, what art thou £2 

Stan. Be not ſurpris'd good Sir, I am your Friend and 
Neighbour, 

Old a7. My Neighbour Sir! as 7 ſay, you miy be my 
Neighbour, but not my Friend 3 Ie ſtand to'r, 

Betty. It's Dr. Bleedwell Sir, he lives within three doors of 
usz my Lady, laſt night, finding her ſelf not well, ſent me 
for him, iy 

Stan. But I unſortunately was the abroad; ſo ſoon as 1 
return'd, my man inform'd me that your Maid was to en- 
quire for mez Ithen immediately came to your Houſe, and 
finding the Garden - door open , innocently entered ; but 
fuch diſmal (hreiks 7heard, and horrid Apparitions came up 
towards me, that 7 left the place with great Confuſion. 

Old 2x7. Apparitions ſaid you Sir ? bleſs us ! 

Stan, Many Sirz one Devil among the reſt , was five 
foot higher than the Durch-man that is ſhowed about Town, 
with a great Beard, flawing Eyes, meager Looks,and a large 
pair of Horns on his head z a Citty» Devil on my life, by his 
Creſt, | 


Old Az. Sir, your Servant, Ile ſtand to't, the very Devil | 
by his deſcription, chat Roger told me he ſaw. 

Stan, When I was got home. 2nd had reco!i«Qted my (elf, 
I reſolv's to vilit your Lady eatly this morninz, :>)now her 
pleaſure z—And let metell you Sir—— 


OLI A 7 
Old x7. What, what, will he tell me that he has Cuckold 
me as[ (ay, I know not what to think, he leems a ſtrong- 
chined Knave- (4ſrae. 

Stan. Your Lady's in a deſperate condition. 

Old M. Condition Sir | what condition * ha ! 

Stan, Sownd, Sownd, Madam, (to Mrs. Mon.) See, ſee, 
now che Firs upon her ; this is a Diſeaſe incident co young 
Marryed women , obſtruftions which often produce Mad- 
neſs, if not timely remedied, 

Mrs. M. Oh fick, fick, where is my Maſter 2 were it noc 
for his ſake, 1 wou'd reſolve co dye rather chan undergoe 
his torment long, 

Old a7. Oh kill me not dear Cock with fuch fatal words ; 
if all I 2m worth can purchaſe thy health , thou ſha'tnot 
want it, I'le ſtand to'e. Good kind Sir, haveſone com- 
paſſion on 2 wretched man, find our ſome ipe:-dy way to 
{ave my Chickins life z and as [ lay , here's your ter, which 
ſhall be rrebl!ed when the Cure is perfected, Vie ſtand to'r, 

Sta, There iSa way z agen the Fit's 1eturn's, 

M:s. 4: 0%. 50Wands, 
In ſhore Sir, Tunbridge-warers are her only remedy, 

Old M. Thcy are fvld in Town, Cie 1eud toi fome ime 
we1lirely, 

$tin. In Town? Save your money Sir; thoſe Waters 
ſold in 1-wn, are mear Cheats, they put a lictle Salt-Peeter, 
Brim(tone, Ruſty iron to our Conduit-waters to nauciate 
the taſt, which with the Igaoranc, pals currant: but were 
they righe, they loſe their Virtue , oace remov'd from the 
Spring z belides, the Air as well as Waters is affilting cothe 
Cure, 

Old M. To Tunbridge Wells you (ay Sir ; Betty, put up 
your Miftreſſes things, and bid the Fellow get the Coach 
ready, for we will go part of the way to Night. 

Stan, Wou'd you go, faid you £ not for the world Sir, 

Old M4, Why Sir, why may not I go? 

Stan. I find Sir, you have no inlight inco our Learning 3 
therefore your Ignorance is excuſable, 

Old M. What if I had Sir, whatthen : 

Stan, You wou'd not then have offer'd to have gone your 
ſelf; foras the memorable 4a4iaxs, :in his Treatiſe de Elc- 

D ments 
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mentis obſerves; ſome waters are of w—_ natures,and dif- 
ferent effedts in tion : Particularly he mentions 2 


Spew near Room, W oſe water was excellent for the Cure of 
Barrenneſs, if Women went without their Husbands : And 
he tells a Story, that ſome ſuſpitious Husbanos 1CCOMPINy» 

their Wives to thoſe waters, inſtead of Curing, rhey 
proved abſolute Poyſon to the women, ſo that no le(s than 
fix and forty Marryed-women loſt their lives in one day : 
but ſays he, had the Jealous Coxcombs ſtayed at home,they 
had ſav'd their Wives lives, and the:r Cures had been ef- 
feed. 

Old X. Goodneſs defend me ! but Sir, are Tw»bridee- wa- 
ters of that narure £ 

$14an, Of a far ſtranger, for ſhou'd any of your Servants 
go with her, it may endanger her Life. 

Old M. Some body muſt, for fear of farther ſickneſs, 

Stan. Any of her own Relation or Acquaintance may, 
without danger. 

Old 4. Ler me ſee——my Daughter cannot, ſhe's to be 
Marryed; were that don, Tbe. and her Husband (ſhou'd have 
borne her Company ——Oh I have it: my Dear, prithee 
ſend ro my Couſin Pride, the Mercer's Wife, ſhe's acquain- 
ted with the place, and found benefit by the Waters, and 
that very: Summer the drank them, ſoon after ſhe had a 
chopping Boy. 

Mrs. M. What you pleaſe Maſter, but my Maid ſays, 
ſome of her Relations live near the Wells, 

Old a. But Duck, our Neighbour Dr. ſays, none of the 
Family muſt go. 

$tan, Yes, yes Sir, her own Maid may with ſecurity, but 
none that belongs to you, 


Old 47. Letir be (othen, and Heav'n bleſs the Remedy, 
and may the Waters paſs. 

Mrs. M. Haſt Btty, and putup my Cloaths whilſt the old 
man is in the humour: Oh lick ; good Dr; fome ſpeedy Re- 
medy, and commiſerate my ſad condition, 


Old M. *Lafs poor fool, it grieves my ſoul, and ſee, it 
melts to tears. - 


weep Is 

* Emter Boy. : 
Boy, Sir Timothy Thrivewell, Sir, and a Gentle-man, are in 
the Dining, Roow, and delires co ſee you, My 


| 
Loa 
k ” 


Old M., My good Friend,and his long expeted N wy 
I warrant: YVife, I'le ſee you agen e're you go: Sarr , bid 
| my Daughter come co me in tliz Dining-room, 

Boy. She's there already Sir. 

Old X. That's well : Sit, I hope you will excuſe my 
abrupt departure, 

Stan, Your Servant Sir: Tle write (e'reI go) a Dyary for 
your Lady, in what method ſhe mult driuk the V V aters 3 
and if chey operate as I expect, think of getting a Boy A 
Mr. Monyleve, 

Old x, Ha, ha, he, kind Sir, your Servant; how, I get 
a Boy, you jeſt, you jelt, I'le ſtand co's, * Old M., Exit. 

Stan, Indeed Miracles are cealt : What a credulous Als 
is an o!d Dotard. Now Madam [ have thought on a way co 
pe:fe& your deſign, and ro make me happy with fair 7 = 
aocid. 

Mrs. A. I have an Iatreigue which certainly muſt take 
for introducing yp, into the Family , bucat your Lodging 
we will diſcourſe further of it, therefore haſt thicher and ex- 


pea me, 
Stan, I fly Madam, and ſhall thiak the hours, Ages, till 7 
ſee you there. Exeunt (everally. 


SCENE the Second. Monyloves Houle, 


Luce Sola, 

Falſe man! he's now repeating what to me he ſaid, 
To Theodocis, and ſhou'd the prove as credulous as I, 
My hopes wou'd be blaſted : may Heav'n dire her, 
And make her hate him, which ſhe ſure wou'd do, 
Were ſhe inform'd of his Ingratitude. 

What (hall I do e Altho his injuries 
To me, have been beyond expreſſion great, 
| Yer my Rebellious heart pleads for him ſtill, 
| And will not let me entertain a thought 
Thar migkc perſwade to Jealouſte, 
Enter Laurence. 

Lav. Now Mrs, Repolitory of thy Lady's Secrets, fifice 
my Maſter, like che bold Knight, is encountring your Lady, 
according to Romantick method, I, the Squire of his body, 
D 2 ſhgu'd 
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ſhou'd careſs thee, the Squireſs of her body and clius I accoſt 
my Damſel!, and diſplay affettion. (Offers to kiſs ber, 

Luce, Away, you are t00 Saucy. 

Lau, Baulk ot a young Lover in his firſt Addreſs, for by 
all thoſe fine things my Heroe is ſaying to thy Lady, thy 
beauty has ſo ſmitten me, that 7 languiſh all night, and (gh 
all the day, and (o forth, (he ſings, 

Luce, And never ſaw me before 2 

Las, Yes, but I have—thy likeneſs,bur let that paſ<. 

Luce, My likeneſs Sir £ 

Lau, Yes, thine, little wilde Cat: Let me ſce, where 


was it *-—ohi, in my Dream laſt night , me-thoughts thou- 


wert the kindeſt, comingſt thing but a Pox- on theſe 


backward Interpretations of Dreams, for | find, That farcy 


did, what Phillis will not ds. (ſings. 
Luce, I hope this Fellow knows me not, I'le try him tur» 
ther, and will ſeemingly comply z he may Perhaps diicover 


Loveall's intentions ro me. Well Sir, l VowTbluth co fiad my: 


ſelf (o forward 3 for I muſt- confeſs the fi: it tight of you bred 
an alteration in-me, but your gay frollick humour ſo excream= 
ly pleaſes me, that if you prove as fincere a paſſionate Lover 
as your Maſter ſeems to be to my Miſtreſs, aud they mike 
it a match here is my hand upon it, I will not be 
backward; 

Lan, If you are, 1'le ſoon man you—why (o, this makes 
the Proverb good, Happy is that Wooing which is not long 4 
doing, Hang all Love-ſpeeches, they ſerve only to ſcrew 2 
man up to ſuch unreaſonable proteſtations, that of neceſſity 
he muitbreak'em z- or keeping them, proclaim himſelf an 
ealie Fool: Burt my Maſter (Heav'n be prars'd) knows better 
_ good man—ha, ha, he——his Vows will ne're trouble 

im, 

Luce, Is not your Maſter real in his Love co my Miſtreſs 2+ 

Lau, Oh yes, he's as really Paſſionate as Tarquin in his 
Addrefles ro a Woman he likes ; his deſign is only to ſtrerch 
a Commandement, or fo, with her good Gentleman, (aſide. 

Enter Boy. 
How now-Scoundrel, what come you for £ 

Boy. Here are ſome Letters for my Maſter, 

Zuce, Ha! Letters for him ? ( aſide, 


Law. 
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Lau. Give 'em me Sirrah, 7le deliver 'em. 
Luce. My fancy queltionleſs muſt take, (aſide, 
Ile eaſe you of thac trouble Sir, if you pleaſe, and Carry 
them in, (to Lau, 


Law, Wilt thous with all my heart; for to ſay truth, 1 
long to be carouſfing with my Companions in the Cellar : 7 
thou'd have ſpoke with my Maſter, but the buſineſs requires 
no haſt, another time will ſerve-—do't hear oh Damſel 
fair, when I am full fraught, expect a broad-(ide from me ; 
for Wine elevates my ſoul, adds confidence, and will make 
| me boldly expreſs the violeat out-goings I have for thy (weer 
ſelf. (Exit Lau, 

Lace. Tluckily have thought upon a way 
Which of neceſſity mult take, 

Fortune Revenge, 1 both your atdiimplore 7 
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To cure my Honour,and my Love reſtore 
And both your powers for ever I'le adore, Exit. 
SCENE the Third. Tom Eſſence with the Picture, 
Scene, Covent-Garden, 

T. Fſſ. So, ſo, I have recover's it ac liſt : I roſe early this 
morning, and picke her Pocket of it while the was in bed: 
now Ile take a view of my precious Padder for hearts, 

Enter Countly, 

Court, My ſoul's alarm'd with that fatal news 

Which Tbeodocta lent in her Letter : 
Thou fa.r example of true Love and Conſtancy, 
I fiye to reſcue thy unſully*d Virtue , 
And will redeem it from a Father's power. 
( goes towards T. Eflence. 

Oh Heavens ! I either dream, or ſure that Fellow 
Has my Picture which I gave to Theodocts 
When I wear out of Towns. Ile go nearer, 

(looks over T. El. bis Shoulder, 

T.Ef]. 1 know him not at preſent—certainly he was never 
my Cuſtomer : 

Wretched Mr. Eſſence, to what a deſtiny 2:t thou born, that 
ſuch a ſmooth-fac'd Raſcal ſhou'd rumble thy Wife, and 
rifle her of thy reparation. 

Court. By Heav'n, the pledge of my eternal love z 

Strange 


22 Tom e: Ur, 
Strange thoughts and jealoufies throng in and fill 
My troubled breaſt, - 
And fatal fears wow'd urge me to juſpe&t 
T hat Theodocia is unconſtant grown. (looks agen, &c, 

T, Ef, What, what wou'd this Fellow have *—honeſt 
Tom, muſt chou never go abroad agen, but muſt expe& to 
= pointed at for a Hen - p*ckc Fribble in croth I pitry 
thee, 

Court, Hell and Confafion, 'cis roo true the ſame, (4ſ7de, 

T. E(ſ. This Fellow's as prying as an Informer : Sir,whar 
are you, who would you (peak with, what's your buſineſs, or 
are you a Counter-Vermin you ſtick ſo cloſe £ if you are, 
y'are miſtaken in your man : [owe _— my Wifes Por- 
tion paid my Debts, therefore march oft before my Indig- 
nation flyes about your cars. 

Court, You mult reſolve me one queſtion firſt Sir, 

T. Ef. Muſt Sir? 

Conrt. Yes, mult Sir, and that quickly too, 

T. Eſſ. Before you ask it Sir * The ſtrangeſt Fellow 1 
e're met with in my life, 

Court. Leave off Fooling, and tell me how you came by 
thar Picture ? 

T. Eſſ. How I came by this Picture ? 

Court, The truth you Rogue, orT'le ſend thy ſoul to ano- 
ther world, 

T. Ef]. Rogue * very fine ! in ſhort my anſwer is, what 
15 that to you, how I came by ir. 

Court, Sirrah trifle not, but tell me, or by Heav'n 

T. Eſſ. Yes, dokill me, and Ile have thee) Looks on 
hang'd, ifall I am worth can purchaſe a Hal-( Court. ther 
cer, If he bea manof Honour, ſure he won're{ on» the Pi- 
kill me, becauſe I have no weapons. (aſide. )Fore. 
How 2 hows how's this? Slife, this is the Villain that 
does my drudgery as they ſays have I found you y' faith : 
now Thomas take courage 8& Huff him briskly-----ha, ha, Sir, 
have I found you 2 this blaſtring won'tdoz what, no one 
but my Wife to ſatisfie your Goatiſh appetice: Cudflid a- 
vaunt, or Te (winge you. 

Court, Oh intollerable impertineace ! Raſcal, explain thy 
ſelf, or I'le beat thy brains out, 


T. Ef. 


CC  RRCcCaCcCccannannunununununununununuequeue 


ies 2J 
T. E(ſ. If you can Sir, thanks to your Worſhip, my Nod- 
| dle's hardned :nd 100 well guarded with your preſent you 
| have beſtow'd upon me y2u conceive me, | 
| Cort, Still more miſterious; Sirrah, leave off your | 
riddling. | 
T. E(. This is one of the impudent'ſt Whore-maſters I 
| ever knew: he is not content to Cuckald me, but wou'd 1 
| force me to confeſs and declare my ſelf one. Had I courage l 
| enough, I wou'd chaſtiſe him till he were impotent, 
| Covrt, I'me on a wrack——Þy all that's good, tell me | 
| how you came by that Picture (off ers to draw, | 
T. Ef]. Welll muſt ceilhim; there's no remedy : How 7 
came by it Sir £ why 7to.kit from my Wife z you might 
have ſav'd me chis labour, for you knew it well enough Sir ; 
| but Te, Fle bur [ ſay no more, 
| Cowr. Damnation ! is the your Wife, from whom you 
had this Picture, («id you * 

T. Eſſ. She my Wife Sir ? what now? yes Sir, I ſuppoſe 
ſhe 15, for I believe Iam married to her, but Tic (wear I 
have l:yen with her, and fo have you to, a pox on your 
picture for it. _ 

Conrt, T hou her Husband ! you lye you Dog, it cannoc, 
muſt nor, ſhall nor be. | 

T. Ef. 1 wiſh it cou'd not, then it ſhou'd not have been : 
but may that Parſon that Matryed us, be for ever chous'd of 
his Tyths, his Wife Cuckold him as mine does me ; may the 
Children be like the Fathers that go: 'em,and his Houſe be- 
come the Nurſery of # betiFone - Whores, and Speering- 
Bullies : Bur for your part, ſince you are (o brisk Sir, the 
Court of Arches ſha!l tame both yours and my Wifes cou- 
rage, fortothame ye both, the world ſhall kaow how you 
have abus'd an hon-ſt Trades-man, and one that has borne 
all Offic's ia his Pariſh : Bu: firſt Vie ro her Relations, and 
let them know her Vircue 3; chen Ile ſue out a Divorle, turn 
| her out of doors, and after be faſhionable, and keep a Mils 
cam privilegio, Exit, 
| Manet Courtly. 
| Court; He's gone, i this thing then her Husband 2 
Is this th'efe& of your repeated Love, 

Whea before Heav'n you Yow'd a Conſtancy : 
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Ungrateful Fair ! believing T, thought Heay's 

Might ſooner err than thee, 

Curſt be the time I ever ſaw thy Charms, 

And may thy quiet with thy Beauty fade, 

VVhat ſhall I do, and whether ſhall I go 

To eaſe the tortures of my troubled ſoul £ 

Ah Theodocia, if thy faithleſs Tongue 

Had never ſworne to keep thoſe ſacred Vows, 

Which (to thy (hame) are in Heav'n Recorded ; 

Yet ſuch an abj*& thing worthy your (corn, 

Might have preſerv'd 

My !ntereſt and thy Vows intire : 

But I too late thy Sexes frailty find 

In thee ; Your Virtues like your Beavries fade, 

And though all Heav'n does in your forms appear, 

Yet Falſhood, Treachery, and all that's il}, 

Dwell in your ſouls and hearts: Oh 
Enter Mrs, Eſſence, 

Mrs. Eſſence. This peremptory Fellow has plaid me a ſlip- 
pery trick, but if | catch him, Vie. make him an example for 
domineering Husbands: Ha ! bleſs me ! the} Courtly ſeems 
Gentleman I thiak will (wound , he looks \ nor wed. 
ſo pale. 

Court, At length my griefs have gain'd the Victory, 

My (pirits yield to the refiitie(s force 
Of Injuries undeſerv'd. 

Mrs. E(ſ. Sweet Sir, how do you, you ſeem not wells (a 
comely perſon) pray be pleas'd to repoſe your (elf in my 
roor Houſe, both ic and Owner are at your Devore , I 
ſwear, 

Conrt. Tle accept her kindneſs till I recover, (aſide, 
Madam, I embrace your Charity, 

I muſt confeſs I'me indiſpos'd at preſent; 


r, 


Something Ile do toright my Injuries. { aſide. 
Madam, you will excute my boldneſs. (zo Mrs, El, 


Mrs. Ef. You honour me with» yoar boldneſs Sir, znd 7 
aſſure you Sir, you cannot be more bold than welcome to 
your Servant Sir. Pray give me your hand Sir : Poor heart, 
tis a fit o'th'Spleen without queſtion, 'tis ſo violent ! and 
he preſles my hand (o hatd. (Exeunt, 
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* SCENE the Fourth, Scene, M-ny/ove's Houle, 


Emer Theodocia and Mrs. Monylove. 

Theo. Since Madam, my Father has reſign'd his power to 
you, I queſtion not your goodneſs will command what 7 
ſhall readily obey, 

Mrs. 2. Daughter, 7 cannot blame your hard conſtruct.- 
on of a Fathers rigourz and now,-to be juſt to him, 7ihou'd 
urge what he already has ; (Oh, I faint) but ſince your aver- 
fion to young Loveal's ſuch, I will not only propound, bur 
effe& a match which may prove beneficial to you, if wiſcly 
you comply. 

Theo, H1, what means ſhe 7 (aſtde. 

Mrs. M. You know the power 7 have over your Father. 

Theo. Thanks to his Dotage. | (aſide. 

Mrs. M. Wiſely then embrace the man 7 offer, 'tis my 
Brother, to day he will be here z and did not my indiſpofi- 
tion force me out of Town, ' 7ſhou'd have rejoyc'd to have 
ſeen him : However, in my abſence I'de have youtreat him, 
not as 2 Stranger, but as one who is to be your Husband : 
conſider, and let me know what you reſolve. 

Theo. Fortune ! th'aſt made me now compleatly wretched; 
ifI rejet the man my Father offers, the world will cenſare 
me for -"p - diſobedient: and if 7 refuſe the man that ſhe 
propounds, her intereſt with my Father, is (o great, what 
1s't ſhe will not do to blaſt my fame, and ro my Father aggra- 
vate my fault * and if with either 7 comply, my Bliſs and 
Love in Covrtly, 7 muſt loſe : what ſhall 7 dos Tle ſeem- 
ingly conſent ro what ſhe has propos'd, and by that means 
gain time to fruſtrate what rhey both deſign. It ſhall be ſo , 
M:dim, your kindneſs has prevail'd ; and tho 7 never ſaw 
the perſon you have nam'd, yet hitherto, ſo obliging you 
have been, that readily 7 yield to your deſires. 

Mrs. M. 'Tis well reſolv'd z and Theo, reſt ſatisfied, he 
has the accompliſhments of a Genele-man, his humours gay, 
but that will be a good mixture with your Gravity, Davgh- 
ter, farewell, perform your promiſe and be happy. 

Mrs. Mr. Kiſles Theo, then Exit, 

Theo. MaJam, may your intended Journey prove prol- 
perous, ard procure your health, 349 I will keep my 

he 
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omiſe, but it ſhall be co Cowrely, when 7 prove falſe to 
La may all things proſper that may make me wretched, 
Not Fathers Threats,' wor Mothers ſabileft Art, 


Shall change my Love, or diſengage my hearts Exit. 
The end of the- Second Act. 
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ACT the Third: Scene the F iſt, 


Scene, Cowvent-Garden, 


Tom Eſſence, Solus. 

| Have been with her Couſin, and co give the Devil his 

due, his advice was none of the worlt ; 'tis poſſible I may 
be in the wrong, and my Wife honeſt, notwithſtanding 
what has paſt ; and tho this Piture may ſtartle me, yer it 
doesnot convince me : why then Thomas Mum , leatt thy 
Neighbours ſhou'd conclude what thou doeſt } Pals out 4 
but ſuſpe&, let me ſee where am] to goe? tomy f Table + book. 
Lady——Hum in Pall-mall , to Mad'm Hum, one of the 
MTids of Honour 3 to Madam — Hum—in Covent Earden, 
— ——Agad 'tis a plaguey troubleſome thing to be handſome 
and gentile, for the Womenare ready copull a Man a pieces 
that is well accompliſht.. j was force to Marry, to'be rid of 
theſe fond ſouls z but a pox on'c 'twont do, they have the 
ſpawn of the Serpent in 'em, and will be cempting frailties | 
which hitherto 7 have reſiſted: But if my Wiſe proves a 
down right Wife, I'le be mercyful to my languiſhing fits 3 
— ha—who comes here? Emer Caourtly Mrs. Eflence. 
Bleſs me ! the very Rogue, whoſe Picture 4 have, Cour- 
ting my Wife——ſuſpicion ayaunt—Hhoneſt Tow , that thou 
art a Cuckold is too evident. | 

Mrs. Eſ, If you will go, Sir oblige me; pray do, by ac* | 
cepting this Bottle of-water of my own' Diſtilling, Sir ; tha if | 
your diſtemper ſhou'd return, the cuze may be perfected by 
my means, 

Conrt., Oh the Impertinence of Women-kind ! Madam, 
your obligations are beyond expreſſion grear. 


T. E. Ha! She preſents him coo; now the pox upon 
him, for the Devil has pleas'd her, — 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Eſ. But ſhou'd it relaps indeed 
Court, No danger of that 7 aſſure you—— Madam, your 


Servanc, | (offers to ge. 
Mrs, El. I was yours before Sir z but Sir, you remember 
how to take the Cordial. 
Cuurt, Oh yes Madam, as you applyed itto me, your 
Servaar. ; ( offers to ge. 
T. Ef. A pox of her Application; 7 fear you bave ap- 
plyed ſomething t900—— 


Mrs, Ef. Very right Sir ; adieu good Sir, may Heav'n re- 
ſtore and preſerve 9 health—bur, a word Sirg.whea your 
Bottle is out,pray let me ſee you Sir, and cl ik 
with the ſame: my name is Dorothy Eſſences; thy trac, my 
Husband is ſomewhat whimſical, bur you'l fad a Civil perſon 
of me Sir. ; 

Court, Oh Mrs. Eſſence , your Servant-—"tis the con- 
ceiteſt Creature I e're mer with, (ſide) Mrs. Ef. Exit. 

T. E ſſ.. So, ſo, they are parted—he comes this way ; Ile 
look big upon him, perhaps that may terrifie him. 

T, Efl. goes by Courtly, and looks big on him, 

Court. Ha! that curſt Fellow here agen © how my heart 
riſes at the ſight of him——whar a hard Law is Duty to old 
Ages hecoud not ſure, be of Theodpcia's choyce, but ſhe 


was forc't to obey her'Fathers power. (aſide. 
Oh too, too happy man, to have a Wile ſo fair and beauri- 
full ! (tw T. El, 


( As he goes out, Enters Theo. He looks frowning on ber.) Exit 

T. E(]. Hye day, what means he ? 

Theo, It is he ; but why this ſtrangeneſs, and his recurn'd 
conceild from me. Ah Conrely, my exceſſive Love wou'd 
promp me to embracea Jealouſie of what I wou'd not wil- 
lingly believe, that thou art falſe. 

T. E{ Oh too, too happy man, to have a Wiſe (ofair and 
beautiful | what ſhou'd he mean by this —oh roo (oon I un- 
derſtand the Rogue; now he has Cuckold me, he baſely 
t1yamphs, 

Theo. Perhaps I may learn ſomething of this Fellow, for I 
hear he is excellent for inteil;3ence of Love-intriegues, and 
has brought as many Couples together, as any Parſon about 
Towa, but not ſo lawfully, —Mr. Eſſence, are you a2cquain- 
ted with the perſon that but gow left you ? EB + -<7 


\ 
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T.Efſ. Ah Mrs. Theodocis, I always had a reſpe& for 
you, and have often commended you tothe high-Aown rich 
Blades with Coaches, that are my Cuſtomers, how good a 
Wife you'd make; and is this my reward, do youflout me. | 
in miſery * | \ 

Theo. Not I ; but tell me the cauſe of your aMiQion ? | 

F. Eſſ. Oh the greateſt under Heaven,next to bad Trade, 
but my Wifes Occupation is good, a pox on her Cuſtomers, 
| | for Mrs. Tho. here ſtands the model of a compleat wretched: 

Husband hat Fellow who went from hence but now. 

Theo, Whit of him: Sir * 

T. Bf... har of him Sir ? he has Rob'd me. # 

Theo. How? that Gentleman ? 

T. Ef]. That Rogue z he has Feloniouſly ſtolen the preci- 
ous Jewel of my life ; my Rep, in fine, he has Cuckold me ; 
now 'tis out, my heart is ſomewhat eas'd, 

Theo. Its impoſſible g can Courtly be ſo baſe * 

T. Ef. Oh 'tis too true, theſe eyes, but now, were witz 
neſſes of his and my Wifes familiarity : to conclude, helyes 
with my Wife ; now you have the ſorrowful truch of my 
Woe. 4 

Theo. All my prophetick fears were bur too true, 

And Courtley's treacheries too evident : 
Me-thovghts his looks, as he paſt by, betray'd 
An inward guilt, | 

If thou art Falſe, where ſhall 7 find one Juſt ? 
For, with ſuch ſeeming Honeſty, he ſwore, 
And wiſht ſuch Imprecations on himſelf, 

If in the leaſt he Violated Love, 

Or broke his Vows, thoſe Vows he made to me, 
1 Curſt to have ſworn, he really deſiga'd 

That Conſtancy he Vow'd: 

Pu: b'inded by my Love, 7 find too late, 

He's like the reſt of the perfidious Race, 

Ard made thele Vows rentrap my Innocence. 

T. E(ſ. Sweet Mrs. Theo, thou Queen of Diamonds, mo- 
cerate thy paſſion: Your Charity to me is too oreat, and 
fiace ſo cordially you eſpoulſe my aftlitions, I'me griev'd 

. that you are nota man yz if you were, 7 ſhou'd have en- 
tieated tie favour of you, that you wou'd have cudgeld him 


| m for 
' ues OE: : 


the Modiſh Wife. 29 
for my ſake, but ſeeing that cannot be, Fle drown my (elf d 
in Tears,and lay my death to his charge; oh, oh,oh. (cyys. 

Theo. Oh that 7 were a man, Ide (oon redreſs 
My wrongs: | 
His Life Þou'd ay the forfeit of his Vows. | 
And he ſhou'd fall a Vittim to my rage. 

T. Eſſ. Good Saint ! | 

Thes, But oh 7 rave; | 
For Cowrtley's generous ſoul cou'd nefre admit [| 
A thought ſo baſe to harbour in his br, q 
Much lefs wou'd execure fo viteana@, | 
Heaven's! 'cis impoſſible ! Courtly falſe £ it cannot be. 

T. E({. O yes, Madam y yes, too true he's falſe, but 
how ſhall we curb his Leachery 2 

Thes. Ah Traytor ! double- hearted faichleſs mn ! 

T. £(ſ. Bleft Angel! _ 

Theo, Sure Hell it ſ-1f has nor a torment equal to thy 
Crime. - 

T. Eſ/. Sweet ſoul! 

Theo. To wrong a perſon never injur'd thee— 

T. Eſſ. Never 1, Ile take my death on'c, not fo much | 
as in the ſale of a pair of Jeſſamy- Gloves, a twelve-penny | 
glaſs of Eſſence, or ſix-penny pot of ſeſſamy-burrer. 

Theo. Bur my complaints are vain g 
Ile tear this Viper from my breſt, and then 
Study a juſt Revenge to (courge his ſoul, 

For Violations done to facred Love ! (Exiu, 

T. Eff. She's gone ! Heav'as bleſs her ! how cordially (he 
rook my part, pretty Creature ! and what hz intends to do, 
Heav'n knows, for ſhe ralkt of Revenge —Fie Thomas, why 
ſo. flow to corre& this Fellows lewdneſs towards thee ? for 
ſhame do ſomthing, let not a Woman out-ſtrip thee in 
proweſs, in thy own cauſe roo ? _—-well—for Whetſtone to 
thy Vallour, thou ſha't to cth*Tavern, one pint of Sack, us'd 
to make thee as hufting as a bluſtring Bully , half Drunk in 
an Ordinary, or as Valiant aud quarrelſome as a Conſtable 
heroically Drunk, furrounded-with his ruſty Bilboe. Ext, 

SCENE the Second, Luce Sola. Mon. Howe. 
This Letter which 7 have conarriv'd, hope 
Will ſet a period to bale Zoveals Treachery : 


it 
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If not, 1'le let fair Throdocia know 
My wrong, and cl'important ſecret of my ſhame | 
Declares then ſome way we'le contrive 

To right my Injuries, and redreſs her own? 

| Emter Theodocia. 

Theo. Ah Loce, at laſt I've overcome my Love, 

For Conrtly is become the worſt of men; 
Imagine all that's baſe, the fouleſt acts, 
The thoughts of wicked men cou'dere invear, 
In Coertly they are all compris'd 3 
Such things 7 ve ſeen wou'd breed aſtoniſhment: | 
That falſe delewding man is now in Town ; 
And ſtead of keeping his paſt Vows to me, | 
Rejects and flights 'em, wantonly fins 
In the embraces of a Treackerous Wife, 
Luce, You amaze me Madam ! Cowrtly falſe £ 
T 4:8, As Hell———bur for Revenge, 
Ile to my Father's power reſign my ſelf; 
And thol hate the man he has propos'd, 
Yet Tle comply, and Zovealls flame admit. 

Luce, Heaven's, but that muſt not be——— aſide, 
Oh do not raſhly give your (elf away 
For Madam, Marriage is the great conce:n 
Of our whole lives, according as we chooſe, 

We are either bleſt or wretched in this World, 

Thee. But I'me reſolv'd, fince Courtly's falſe, 

And tho 7 look on both with equal hate, | 
Yet him 1 will reje& whoſe Love was counterfeit x | 
Put Lovealls paſſion for me may be true, 

Luce. Loveall? the giltieſt of all man-kind 
Thoſe crimes you'd lay on Courtly, are his dye, 
And Ime no ſtranger to his Petjuries, 

T heo. I; he falle roo? Ah unhappy Maid ! 
Fortune has deſtin'd thee not one true Lover. { 
Say what thou knowelt, then we'l conſult ſome way 
How to preſerve my Honour and Obedience, 

Luce. Madam, here comes your Father- 

Th:o Oh torment of my Gul! 

Enter 014 Mon, Stanly, Mrs. Mon. aud Betty iz Mens Cloaths. 

O:d M, Look you vir, there's my Daughter-—T -e. te- 

ceive 
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ceive your Uncle with reſpec. (they ſalute Theo, 
Mrs, #4. As gad (i'me, y'are the extravagancſt Engliſh 
Beauty 7e're met with, the notoriouſeſt pretty Devil ! ha! 
what charming features ! bon mein |! (urprifing graces, and 
divine harmony of Limbs are here ! By my hands, Old man, 
thou wert inſpir'd when you Begot her, ſhe's a very Che- 
rubin / 

Old a4. Haz ha, hez as 7 ſay, 'tis the pleaſanteſt Wag, 
and Ile ſtand to't, his Siſters humour right,when ſhe's pleas'd, 
Thee. - Luce, obſerve that face, it isextreamly like my 

| Mothers, the voyce too not unlike. 
| Luce, Upon my life, it is her (elf Madam; Ile take the 

little Actendane aſide and fift him, 
| Mrs. 44. And how, and{ how like you my Garnitire, is it 
not Jauntee Madam, ha ? (Lace and Betty Exeunt, 
I am come reaking hot out of the Academy of Dreſſes, this 
Suit was made by the King ot France's own Taylor, let me 
fee e're a Garlick-eating mangy-fiſted Engliſh Raſcal, make 
the like: Ah with what an extravaganc pleaſure and delighr 
does this triming fit! ah how notoriouſly excellent is the 
ſhape diſplayed—this Ribbon—a rare dye ! French yellow, 
emblem of Jealouſfie, and denotes exceffive love and paſſion; 
the only colour I value my ſelf on, for Females underſtand 
by that my mind and flame and dye with defire of my ac- 
Sor__ z bur for variety, Ihave a Suir of Sky for Con- 
ancy;ſometimes Pink for Modeſty,to wear in fuchCompany 
| a$ 1 thall viſit that day; for by my hands, little Devil,a Suit of 
| Ribbon well ſuited with the addreſs we men make to your 
Sex, is half our Courtſhip, which is a ſecret of my own 
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diſcovery. 
Theo, "Tis fit you keep it fo Sir, for the rarity what 
a ſtrange thing is a Travell'd Fop ? (aſide. 


Mrs. M. How now ſoul! als mort! come, come, lay 2- 
) ſide this reſervedne(s ; pox on the Engliſh breeding ; by my 
; hands it makes all the Females Fools: Ah, how fort obl:e- 
geant the Madamoiſels are « Pays; there,a Marryed Woman 
in her Husbands preſence, wall clip, embrace, and kils a 
man ſhe fancies, the firſt rime ſhe ices him, 
Theo. And lye with him behind her Husbands back. 


Mrs. M. Mortblees, a damn'd Englith cenſure 3 by my 
hinds 
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hands, I believe, that to one extravagantly honeſt here,there 
are twenty at Par# ; our London Devils are all Hypocrites , 
for at thar moment they ſeem moſt coy, they privately are 
contriving how to enjoy the perſon they ſeem rt) flight ——- 
Brother Tim. if ever you will have your 0s reſpe- 
ed and celebrated for a modiſh perſon, let her frequent Maſ- 
querades, viſit Play-houſes in cognito, receive Treats, con- 
verſe with the refined trayelled Wits, make Balls (peak 
French, and be obliging tothe modiſh Gallants, | 

Old x7. Yes, al have her made a Miſs, got with Child, 
and be turn'd on my hands; no, good Brother, you muſt 
excuſe me for that abſurd, abſurd, Te ſtand to'. 

Mrs. M. Fernez rank Engliſh ſtill——a man cannot make 
addre(s on Gallantriz, nor a Woman be Compleſant, but 
Impotence will cenſure-—Bur little ſoul , my Siſters Cha- 
pwr of thee has over-come me, and the blind god act laſt has 
got the Conqueſt—BRy my hands I love you, and the ra- 
ther, becauſe I find *ris not for want of wit, but breeding z 
that mikes you defettive, when addrefſe is made to you ; 
therefore dear Devil, ſay, ſhall T fink or ſwim * 

Theo. According to your «kill Sir——but ſure ſo gay, ſo 
brisk, refin'd a T ravell'd Wit as you, can ne're be at leiſure 
to Love, nor ſo ſerious as to make Addrefles, 

Mrs. M. Then you expe I ſhou'd have Courted you in a 
Romantick ſtile; and whine, as if Sentence of damana- 
tion had paſt upon me 3 hang that dull, common-place way 
of making Love——but if Swearing will confirm you z by 
thoſe Twinkling Eyes, Cherry Lips, Alablaſter Neck, 
Pa:nting Fountains of delight 3 and by all the clouded Beaue 
ties of your perſon, which by Imagination I am canvinct are 
excellent, I ſwear I never Lov'd before, but now am deſ- 
peratez yet if you flight it, Tle never Love again 
(Sng ) Ler Fortune and Phillis frown if they pleaſe, Tle 
10 more on thety Deities call, and (0 dd not this 
better than your whining: 0h Love , if Cre thaw't eaſe 4 
heart which owns thy power Divine Damne ſuch efh- 
minacy——then pretty Rogue,be wiſe,and m*et my Love; by . 
this kiſs thou ſha't (offers to kiſs her—hſhe ſhoves Mrs, 
41, way 0" inſupportab'e Englith incivil:ty, She fines 


Sweet 
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Sweet Philida , be not ſo:Coy, |If the Lever you like, does offer 
T love not toravsſba Kiſs : To give you the proofs of bus flame, 
Toxr peeviſhneſs will but deſtroy 9 om fondly rejett hus kind proffer, 
The hopes of oying true 6 liſs,” Too late your own folly youw'le blame. 
yield to what ere he deſires, 
And ſught not bus Critical Love ; 
VVith your vigorow Lover ritre, 


I ou'le quickly the pleaſure approve. 


Old A. 'Tis a merry Grigg but Sir, is this his conſtant 
humour? 89 Stan, 

$1an, Ever Sir; this Gayeity has left many bleeding 
hearts in Fr#nce z hene're encounter'd with a Female yer,but 
he came off Viftorious, 

Old M. Say you foSir * a notable Wagg, I'le ſtand to'r, 

Stan, But your Daughter only, as her Beautics due, has 

ain'd the Viciotyz for ever fince he receiv'd you: Ladys 
Feceer, he has been Charm'd, fo that his Nights have b<co 
but one continued Dream of her, 

Old Xe. Iam forry I muſt croſs his dream, for my Daugh 
rer was promis'd to another, before my Wiſe acquainted me 
of her Brother's Fortune, by his Uncles death. 

Stan, How Sir, is the engag'd to another * 

Old 44. As I ſay, the isSir, to a man of a faic Eſtate , 
engenious, and handſome enough for a Husband, 

Stan. By all means break it off Sir, or you muſt expe&t 
ſome fatal conſequence, for he's ſo truly Valiant, he'l ne're 
permit a Rival to enjoy the Beauty he admires. 

Old A. I cannot help it Sir, 'tis now too late, for Tle 
ſtand to'e, the Writings of Agreement for ſettlement of 
Joynture are drawn up, and to morrow they and my Daugh- 
ter are to be Sign'd, Seal'd, and delivered, and ſo forth. 

Mrs. M.1'le ſoon remove that ſcruple little Rogue, (# The, 
Doeſt hear old 0edipur, Father and Brother together, ſhe 
queſtions my Virtue and Modeſty ; this comes, old Priam, of 
bringing up your Daughter in dull Security and Ignorance. 

Old a7. ButSir, you are Virtuous ? 

- Mrs. M. And had my Puſillage as they phraſe it * 

Old Ar. Yes little one, 

Mrs. M. A Traveller,and bring home his Maiden-head | 
damn'd Abſurdity why 'twas the only OY wy _=_ 

ther 
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ther ſent me over to Trade with ; had I not bartard it away, 
'ewou'd have grown muſty on my hands : no, no, (thank 
Heav'n) this is a. more knowing trading Age, than to keep 
ſuch druggs on our hands z I exchang'd that thing with the 
Air: My C«##-Hoſt's Neece had that Foolery, ſhe was pret- 
ty and deſerv'd it.; T'le beget no Fool , I, there are roo ma- 
ny in the world already. 

Old M4. But if you are as you ſay, you may beget Sooter- 
kins or ſcab'd-Cookcoes, Te ſtand co'c, 

Mrs. M. By my hands, ſound as a Zell, both in Purſe and 
Perſon: See, ſee, I have Commendams of both ——. 

[ Gives ane Paper to Old M. and another to Theo, 
Now Fortune be propitious—$Stanly, W hat think you of 
my delign? — 

Stan, Well, hitherto ; if you are not diſcover'd, as yer 
I find no ſigns they know you. 

Old M. Hum 
of Sir Humfry Hordwell's Eft ate, late Deceaſed, and now De- 
[cended to his Neprew Chriſtopher Careleſs, x Sum 
total 4000 1. per aunum-— As I fay, a fair Eſtate, but he's 
wild, and I have paſt my word already,otherwiſe my Daugh- 
ter thou'd have had him. + [ sſede. 

Theo, How's this ? A particzlar of all the Claps Squire 
' Careleſs has had fince the Age of fifteen, and the ſeveral 
places he $0 them, with the Catalogue of the Drs. names 
that Cured him as likewiſe an accouns of all he has layen 
with co this preſent time © This isthe neweſt and impudeateſt 
way of Courtſhip Lever knew or heard of yet, {She Laughs 

Mrs. M. What Laugh youat, liccle Devil £ that hews my 
Conſtitution true Greek by my hands it does, 

Theo. Without queſtion Sir, and 'twou'd be 2 rudeneſs 
unpardonable, ſhou'd I ſuſpeR you otherwiſe, when a whole 
Colledge of Phyſitians have certified your health, yer 1 
ſhou'd be Joath ro venture onſo deſperate a Loyer as you pre- 
tend, to have been, for fear he (hou'd not make the Song 
200d of a Hes.1hful young vigorous Lover, and 10 forth, 

Mrs. 24. By my hands, T'le confirm what they have writ— 
(Mrs. Mon, Sings, Dances, and pulls Theo, beat.) 

Old M. Te ftand to't, Brother, y'are the merryeſt man--- 
But come Brother, as Ifay, you and your Friend here ſhall 
take a hard Lodging with me; I have one Bed to ſpare ye 
are us'd to lye together I hopes Tae Mrs: 


What's here * (be Reads) A particulay - 
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Mrs. XA. Now this Old Fool will force -me ts Cuckold 
him, meerly out of Coverouſneſs, that he will not foul 2 
pair of Sheets extraordinary, Yes, yes, Brother, Tra- 
vellers always ſnore together, 

Old M7. Pleaſe you to walk into Supper—and then T'e 
ſhow you your Chamber—. 

Stan. What an 01d Docard's this;now will he be Pimp to his 
own Wife,for I'le make good uſe of my time, and will not be 
repuls'd as before (aſide): Madam your humble Servant. 

Mrs. M. Little one, give me thy hand as gad {a'me good 
fleſh, and of a luſhious Confftication: I find I ivall be deipe- 
rately in Love z Adieu, my Soul, Adieu: But doeſt hear, be 
more compleſant and yy" the next time we meet. 
Sings, Sweet Philida, be not ſo coy, I love not to raviſh a Kiſs. 

Old A. Theo. follow us. 

Old M. Mrs. M. Stan. Exeant. 
Manet T heododGia. 
Theo, What curſed Aſcendant had I at my Birth, 
That thus I'me teas'd by th'drofs of all Man-kind : 
Not one that's generous delign'd for me z 
Heav'n! take my Life, or rid me of theſe Plagues, 
Lace, Prithee what news £ 
Enter Luce with a Leiter, 

Luce, Fear nothing Madam, for I have diſcover'd enough 
to break off this propoſal yz for it is, as I ſuſpeRed, your Mo- 
ther-in-Law is the brisk cravell'd Blade ; but what ſhe de- 
ſigns, as yet I cannot learn; bur Be#fy promiſes a diſcovery, 
Madam, here's a Letter in a Womans hand, which 1 ſound 
in the Packet that was left here for Mr. LoveaZ, perhaps this 
may confirm what I have formerly told you of that falſe man, 

Theo. Letme ſee it—Tle readir. (opens, and reads, 

My Deareſt, * 

Tour abſence, my indiſpoſition, together with the ill news of 
Jour A of Marrying in London, have reduced me to [uch 


weakneſs, 1 cannot long expect to live, nor indeed do I wiſh for 

life, if mavger all your Proteſtations before Heav'n, and thoſe 

fatal pledges of ow r Loves, our Children, you at laſt prove falle, 

yet Heav'n one day may revenge my wrongs: I am ſure (ome 

Friends,who (did they know the affromt) wow'd ſoon _— me, 
F 2 
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but 1 hope there will be no need of ſuch exfiremitys, and that 

your generoſity will prompt you to be juſt to ber, who is in fight 

of Heavn, Your Lawſul Wife, 
Stamford, Eliz, Manly, otherwiſe Loveal, 


Fheo. Baſe Villain. 
Enter Loveall and Lau. 
Lu, He comes Madam , now lec him know your juſt re- 
| | ſefitment of his wickedneſs. | 
| Lov. Madam , ſuch ſtrange attraRive inflaences y'are 
Miſtreſs of , I cannot live one moment from your fight, oh 
wrack me not with corcuring delay, but kindly ſay you will 
comply with Love, and then my happineſs will be com- | 
leat. 

i Theo. Your ſtrain's too Courtly Sir, to gain belief; there- 
fore your pardon, if I ſuſpend Credit of them for a time— 
but Sir, your Man left Letters for you with my Maid, and I 
concluding ſo deſerving a Perſon as your ſelf, muſt in your 
Life, have ſome latreigues of Love, open'd one Letter writ 
in a Womans hand; you'l pardon Sir the rudeneſs which 
was the effe& of Jcalouſte, 

Lov, That Jealoaſie was kind , fince it often proves th'ef- 
fect of Love; and I amo free from baſe unworthy aCts, that 
what you term a Rudeneſs, I eſteem an Honour, ſince I'me af- 
ſur'd you will find nothing there which can prove prejudicial 
to = Love, or gain your diſeſteem, 

Theo. Your Generolity Sir is queſtionleſs, and this has (0 
confirm'd what in your praiſe I've hears, that when you have 
read it, you ſoon will enderſtand what I intend, 

Lov. What can (he mean by this ! let me ſee, 

[ Reads to bimelf. 

Law, to Lu. Well Mrs. Sweet lips, what comfort do you 
eivea paſſonate Lover ? 

Lu, The ſame as formerly, Ile ſtand ro my Agreement ; 
if your Maſter and my Miſtreſs make it a Match, I am yours 
if not, your Servant, 

Las. But ſuppoſe a man ſhou'd be too far gone for ever 
recovering, what then £ I hope if thou wilt not commit Ma- 
rrimony, thou lt ſhow good natur'd, and be civil upon oc- 

calzon £ 


Lu.Yes, 
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Ls. Yes, with a Cudgel to coole courage, or with a Hal- 


| ter co end your pain. 
Las, Pretty Courtſhip, 'tis by my troth, and you are won- 


drous Civil. 
The. Now Sir, you gueſs what I deſign, falſe and perfidi- 


dious as you are. 
E nter Old Mon. and ſtands behind Theo, 

What wickedneſs there is in man ! 

To break thoſe Sacred Vows you made to Heav'n, 

And to betray poor Innocence to miſery, 

But now thy Treacheries I know, never expe&t 

1 ihall comply, and fo partake the guile , 

No, you ſhall never ſee me more, 

Old x. How, how's this never (ee you more : thar's 
fine y'faich! abſurd, abſurd, 1'le ſtand rot, but Minks, he (hall 
both ſee and feel you too e're I have done are you agen re- 
lapſt into your former diſobedience ? I ſay comply, or -— 

Lov, I muſt confeſs, were th'accuſation true, and I of what 
this Lady charges me, were guilty, her anger then were juſt, 
and death my deſert : Read Sir the horrid'ſt Villany that e- 
ver was invented}, and inconſiſtent Sir with one that's tender 
of his Honour; 

Luce. Now Squire, what becomes of your Knight Er- 
rant, and your hopes ? 

Lau, Why pretty Kins, Ile not break my heart for thee , 
but if I loſe thee, 'ris bat once ſinging Fortune my Foe, agd 
ewice being drunk will ſet thee a float out of my heart, and 
then farewell ro your Lacyſhip. 


—_— JA 


Old AM. Reads former proteſtations— — hum, ſata] 
pledges of our Loves (a pretty phraſe for Baſtards) 
crimes —hum aftront hum bur your genero- 


ſity um Eliz., Manly, otherwiſe Loveall a1b- 
ſurd, abſurd, Ile ſtand to'r, ſhou'd this be true : I'le try him, 

Lov. Now Sir, is't poſlible that a man of Honour can be 
evilty of ſo vile an ACt ? 

Old M. Lay aſide your Honour Sir, and give me leave, as 
Ifayz as you hope to be (av'd, do not you know this Eliz, 
Manly? Ha ! Anſwer to that, Anſwer to that, 

Lov. Not I, by Heavn Sir. 

Old AM. But that's not the queſtion; as you hopeto be 
Saved, have you no Baſtards? Anſwer to me that Sir, Lov, 
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Lov. Not any Sir,upon my Honour—that you ſhall know 

of ; for my Widdow, for oughtI know, may be forward with 
effects of kindneſs by this time. [ aſide, 

Thiis Sir, is ſome Rivals plot to undermine my Bliſs with 
this fair Lady : Ah Madam, let not ſuch trivial Acts debar 
me of that happineſs I prize above my Liſe z bur if your breſt 
has entertain'd anothers Love (pardon the ſuſpition ground- 
ed on your concern for a thing as falſe 2s Heavn is true)l will 
reſign my Life rather than be the Author of your diſcontene. 

Old Xe, Away, away Sir, with theſe Complements, and 
prepare to take her for your Wife The. reſt ſatisfied 
that I am convinc'd 'tis falſe z ſome trick on my life of your 
old Lovers z but I'le marr his deſign : Come;zask his Pardon 
for that foul ſuſpition you had of him. 

Theo, How Sir ? 

Old xe. I ſay, provoke me not, but beg his pardon with- 
out more delay. 

Lov. By no means Sir, her ſaſpition was kind, and war- 
ranted by this, and Jam ſatisfied, 

Old M. Butby your fayour Sir, I am not, and Tle have ic 
acknowledge your fault Baggage, or Fle ſtand to't : 


ſo 
Vie 
Theo, TI muſt comply —-Sir, in Obedience to a Father's 
power, I acknowledg my unjuſt ſuſpition— (that you 
were Virtuous) and I thall be careful hereafter howlI credit 
Reports that may be prejudicial to your Honour — (to which 
thou art a Stranger) your Servant Sir, and expect an 
entertainment ſuitable (ro your perjuries)—for here I Vow, 
hencefoich to ſtudy a Revenge on the Promoters (of your 
Love to me)—— Theo. and Luce, Exeunt, 
Old M. So, ſo, now 'tis as it ſhow'd be ; be ſure Sir to get 
che Writings ready againſt morning 3 inthe interim T'le en- 
deavour to keep her in this humour ſhe is now in, leſt 
the Weather - cock of her Female-noddle rear to a colder 
poinf, ( Exit, 
Lov. *'Tis in the coldeſt point already, full North to my 
d<lires, 
Las. Say you ſo, then Vie after my little Pyrate,and cry to 


win her on our (ide, (aſide.) Exit. 
Lov, That Letter ſtartled me, when I ſaw "was __ 
rom 
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from Stamford, 1 ſuſpetted my kind Widdow had found 
out my Amour,and had ſent this to forbid the Banes—1 was 
a Rogue tolerve her ſo, when ſhe our of Charity enterrain'd 
and Cloath'd me when [ was {tript and rob'd, to topa falſe 
contract and name vpon her , bur my Love, for variety, muſt 
excuſe that famrhe , 3nd I thank Heavn I have weather'd all 
ſtorms, and doubr not bur co attain my ends; for 1 Love 
Theodocis to that excels, enjoy het I mutt, Marryed, or Uln- 
| marryed, 

| If fairly with my Love (be not complyes, 

| 


By ftratagem her Virtue Fle ſurprize. Exic, 
The end of the Third AR. 


ACT the Fourth. 


Scene, the ficſt, Theo, Chamber, 


Theo, and Luce, 
Theo. \ a injuries (kind Friehd ) ſhall be redre(s'd ;"my 
Father ſhall nor force me to embrace a man thar 
values not his Vows nor Honour, 

Luce. But Madam, your happineſs depends upon Obedi- 
ence ; you for your ſafety mult comply with a Father's power; 
yet I coud wiſh (ſo well I love him) chat ic cou'd be ſome 
way hincred, 

Theo, What ſhall we do? this is the fatal day, and every 
minute I expe& my Father. 

Old MA. Within—Riſe Daughter, riſe. 

Emer Old M. after him Betty. 

Theo. And lalready hear his fatal voyce. 
| Old M4. 'Tis well, make haſt 5 Te ſtand to'r, the Bride- 
| groom will be here before y'are ready—Ha Y oungſter, with 
whom wou'd you ſpeak fo early, Ha (/p1es Betty. 

Betty, Now Wit aſhiſt me— (aſide, 

(Feels in ber Pocket, pulls out 8 Song. 
My Maſter Sir, has ſent me to know how Mac im Theo, does 
this morning, and preſents her with the effects of his Love, 


ina Song which he writ laſt Night before he went to Bed, 
Old Ar. 
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Old M. He is very quick: 7 muſt Marry her off, or this 
Travell'd-Brother of mine will ſhew me an Ouc-landiſh trick, 
and Marry her before I bave enquir d of his Eſtate, (aſide. 
Let me ſee his Scribling—this is ſuch a buzzing cramboAge, 
that the young Fops account it accomplithmeat to be thought 
beggatly rhymeing Fools, I'le ſtand tor. (aſede. 

Luce to Theo. What an unluckly accident was this, with- 
out queſtion Betty comes with Intelligence, 

Old a7, Hum, pretty Childiſh filly Ruff ;-—can you 
ſing ic Little one * ; 

Betty, Yes Sir, my Maſter made it to one of the new 
Tunes he heard in an Opera at Parts. Betty Sings, 


Ah Sacred Boy deſiſt , for 1 

Comply with your reſiſtleſs Art , 
Toxur Arrows with ſuch vigour flye, 
Already they've enflamd my heayt. 

; 1 will no more deſpiſe your power, 

But thus ſubmiſſroely obey , 

Tet by your favour, twas not your, 
But Celia's Vidtory to day. 


For had ſhe Vaild - charming face, 
Avid you your keeneſh Dart had ſhot ; 
Yours bad been the uit diſgrace, 

And I'd obtain'd the Vidtors Lot. 


Then not your Power, but Chance admire, 
In having ſuch 4 Friend as ſhe, 

Who lent you rays tencreaſe my fire, 

And thus made you a Deity. 


Ola A. Verry pretty q and asI ſay, your Maſter can be 
lerious for all his jollity, Young man. 

Betty, My Maſter earneſtly defires co ſpeak with you Sir, 

Old M. Iamgoing to him, for 7 have receiv'd a Letter 
for bim from my Wife——Daughter make haſt and put on 
your Trinkets, for 1 expe& your Bride-groom every mi 
nute, (Exit, 

Betty. Thanks to my invention Madam, 7 have ſhifted 
him—this Song was preſented me by our Butler, who pro- 
cur'd 1t made by a mercenary Scribler of the Town, for a fit 
of Drunkenne(s, gratis. | Kuce, 
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| Luce, Betty, have you found out your Miſtreſſes defign 
er? 
4 Betty. I have, —and Madam,by what I have learnt, I an- 
derſtand your Maiden-head is ſhort-liv'd, but I having com- 
paſſion ſor your Virtue, and finding my Miſtre(s, your Mo- 
ther-in-Law none of the Honeſteſt, am reſoly'd, if poſſible, 
to reſcue you from ruine—for the Blade that came with her is 
the perſon whom ſhe deſigns to be yours; but not only yours 
I'le aflure you, for my Virtuous Lady lay with him to Nighe. 

Thes. Unheard-of wickedneſs !— But which way (hall 
we fruſtrate their deſign ? 

Betty. Troth Macam, ſhow 'em a fair pair of heels, for 
ſhe knows you care not for Lovell, {o that they conclude ic 
eaſie to win the old Man to their fide,. and force you to ac- 
cept of her Love, as ſhe perſonates her own Brether; 2nd if 
ſo far ſhe proſpers, her Gallant is to be ſhuffled iaco your 
hand when the Marriage is deſign'd, and by that means 
chouſe both my.old Maſter and your (elf. 

Luce, Cunniogly contriv'd—yet, for. all this, I doube 

not but to counterplot both her and Zoveal/ roov——but for 
berter ſecurity, we muſt be gone from this place. 
Betty. Make haſt then and avoyd the Net, and that you 
may have time for your eſcape, I'le in, and hold my Miſtreſs 
in diſcourſe 3 and let me know where you intend to be, and 
Ile ſend word what paſſes at home. 

Luce. We'le be at Eſſexce's, I have ſome intereſt with 
his wk till we have an opportunity to perfe&t your hap» 

ine(s. 
theo. Thou beſt example of true Friendſhip, [| Ex.ſeverally. 


Malſey's Chamber, SCENE the Second : Scene a Cham- 
ww ee ber in Old AM, Houſe. 

| Stanly dreſſing himſelf. Mrs, Mon. dreſſing her (elf at « Table, 
have Night-cloaths on her head, in her balf Shirt, and ber 
Breeches on, A Letter for Mrs, Monylove. 
Mrs.Af, Your Raptures are to0 violent to laſt—-2nd know 
Sir, I had not yielded now, had not my Old Man warrantee, 
or-rather juſtified my proceedure;, for his Penur.ouſne(ſs I 
cou'd no other way requite, and he was inſtrumental to his 
being a Cuckold, for laying two-ſofull af Love together. 
| G Star. 
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Stan. 'Tis Th:odecta, whom I confeſs next to your ſelf I 
love, but chiefly for her money 3 for Madam, you are the 
ſole Comman4reſs of ny hearty and that I may hereafter be 
ſerviceable to 5orh, ſo warily I will proceed with her, that. 
ſhe ſhall oaly raiſe an Appetice, which vigorouſly Fle lay with 

ou, 
7 Mrs. XMf. Sofe Sir, you'le find your ſtock little enough for 
| her 3 and for my part; if I cannot hold out, my Dotards An- 
', els ſhall rarn Prourers at my Command ; for I muſt confeſs 
e truth of the Song you gave me, which ſays —— 

Mrs, M. Sings. "_ 

Who complys with gay Touth, does Pa chooſe : 
$he that fields ro ly Age, does ber paſſion pre 
She may languiſh and feb, but in vain it will prove , 
Aee, aulls the brick flames, and flackens hot Love : 
He may kindle a fire, but cannot ſupply ; 
So, for want of Loves fuel, her oefien mu#t aye, 
But Touth that's full fraught with Love and defire, 
Creates 4 true flame, and ſupplys the bleſt fire : Tn 
He'l rally, renew it, and with vigour maintain © / 
Wh..t 4otage endeavours ts do, but in vain, 
Then give me a Gallant ; when 1'm yoakt to old Ape, 
What the gray-head dots raiſe, his Touth ſhall aſſwage. 


Bmer Berry. 
Mrs, X. Betty, what news have you learnt this morning: 
Betty. Madam, my Maſter is refolv'd on the Match be- 
eween Mrs. Theo, and Mr. Loveall, notwithſtanding the 
Letter Zuce diſcovered yeſterday, for he has ſeat for Mr, 
Loveall this mornings but Zuce has been before-hand, and 
ſent Mr. Loveall word that Mrs, Theo, will meet him at E/- | 
ſence the Milliners, on purpoſe to prevent his meeting with 
my Maſter's meſſage, and ſo hinder his coming hither, 
Mrs. M. That was well done bur upon what account 


is Luce (0 Zealous in breaking off this March * 
Stan, I cannot apprehend the meaning ; however, if by | 
her means 7gain Theodocia, ſhe ſhall not want reward. | 
Enter Old Mon. | 
Old M, muſt hold this Youngſter in talk till my Daugh- | 
F eer is Matryed to Loveall, or Ile ſtand to'c, this young Snip- 
34 pet- ſnapper will, 7 fear, forbid the banes. Ha 
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Ha———what do I ſee ? my Wife ereffing her ſelf ts 
t00 true——abſurd, Te Rand to'r. | 

Mrs. MX, Cudylid, my Husband ! what ſhall we do * all 
our deſigns are ruin'd if he diſcovers me—— 

$tan.' Letme alone, Vie bring you off, ne'te fear ir. 

Old x, Curſe on my Dorage z too late /find my folly in 
Marrying a young Wife, I coo'd expe no leſs ih rezton, 
than to be a Cackold 
Wiſe ! what ſubtle damn'd Devil was it put you on this de- 
fign, to make me the promoter of my own ſhame bur 
Sir,for your part, Yle ſtand to't,I'le ſwinge you. (to Stan. 

Stan, (Laughs). But Sir, do you in earneſt conclude my 
Bed- fellow ro be your Wife 2 

Old xe. A rat on you——Are my Eyes my own Sir? 

$14». No Sir, if you ſuſpe& my Friend for 2 Woman, if 
he were not, all chy Wealth ſhog'd nor purchaſe her from my 
Embraces——here is a Face indeed, as charming as the 
notedſt Female Beauty; bur Nature miſtook in moulding e- 
very part, forgetting ſhe had made a Yenw-face, plac'd it on 
an Adam's Body, 

Old 44. As I ſay, ifthis be true, *ris wonderful! 2nd in- 
| deed, 7have often heard my Wife ſay, that ſhe and her Bro- 

ther were ſo alike, (being Twins,) that one cou'd hatcly be 
known from the other. ( «fide. 

Mrs. M. Brother, 7 thought 7 ſhou'd ſurprize you; by 
my hands, thou art the moſt credulous man rever met 
wich——but to convince thee of thy Error Tack, pii- 
thee cell him what ſport we have had at Paris in Maſquerade. 

Stan, Yes Faith, my Friend and 7 have liv'd ac leaſt three 

- months upon the Piſtols he has had clapt in ſhis hand at Car- 
| nival-time, when he went disguis'd ia Womans Cloaths, as 
Earneſt, for enſning pleaſure. 

Mrs, M. But ſayold Trojan, am 7 ſolike my Siſter 2 

Old M4, Like quotha? 7 dutiſt to have (worne you had 
been (he, 

' Mrs. M. To convince you, ſearch me; do, do : but if 
| thou doeſt not, thy Daughter ſhall, for 7am deſperately in 

| Love with her. 

| Old MX. Abſur'd, Ile ſtand to'r, that 7 ſhou'd take him 

for my Wife — (fide) 


G 2 But 
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Bur ſoft good Brother, my buſinefs of this early Viſit, was 
partly to deliver a Letter direted to you from my Wiſe; and 
partly to defire you to forbear any further amorous diſcourſes 
with my Daughter, fic volo, fic jubio, you underſtand me g. 
1 have promis'd her:to another, and this 7 reſolve jhall be 
her Wedding day. (Gives 4 Letter. 

Stan, How ! this day isſhe to be Marryed ? and will you: 
, flight Squire Careleſs * take heed Sir what you do, 
|| Old MX. Why Sir, 1 hope you want HeRor me # will 
: Stan. I have 2 greater reſpect for the young Lady then — 

Old 4, You, a reſpe@ for the young Lady £ what are 
youSir, that dare pretend to have a reſpe& for my Daugh-- 
ter, Hat 

Stan. 'Tis no harm Sir, to be Civil to a handſome La- 
dy; it's a Devotion we owe to Beauty, 

Old M, Bur as 7 ſay Sir, it is harm Sir, and T'le none of it, 
therefore ſhow your civility ſome where elſe. 

Mrs, M. Fack, no more—Brother, reſt content, Ile have 
none of yourDanghterzby my hands not 7-—for my reaſons, 
ſee there—{ She gives 014M theLenter , he Reads tohimfelf. | 
Stanly, have courage, the Girl's thine own, | 
Since this laſt rub we have ſo ſmosthly paſt, | 
All little Oppoſitions 7 deſpiſe, | 

Stan. See, ſee, the Letter works rarely. 
Mrs, M.. It muſt take, eſpecially as now 7 have deſign'd to 
proceed, 

Old M,Ple ſtand to'r,the kindeſt Wiſe man ever had. (aſide 

Mrs. M. Now ſhou'd you kneel and proſtrate, Damſel, ar 
yp feet, 1wou'd deny her z by my hands, .not once careſs 

er, 

Stan, How Sir, can you (oeafily quit a Lady you fo en- 
tirely Love 

Oid M, What's that to you Sir - Good Brother rid my 
Houſe of this Friend of yours,for 1 fear he'le prove no Friend 
of minc, ſhou'd he ſtay ; 7 like not his Countenance, he has 
the looks of a flye Rogue, | 

Stan. Rogue! you are merry Sir——- 

Old M,. You Lye, yate a—— 
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Stan, Whar, what Sir z | 

Old x. What Sir; y'ae a Puodemmoeds, Vie ſtand tot, 

Stan. A @wodammods * 

Old M4. Yes, a 2v0dammode Sir——lr.ng your Aion, 7 
care not. 

Stax. Such another word, Old man, will make me very 
Angry and Extravagant. 

Old M, Extravagant! 7believe its but march off civilly, 
or as 7 ſay, 1 (hall civitly make you Sir. 

Mrs. M. Fack, withdraw, and let me alone; 7 have a Plot 
which of neceflity muſt be proſperous. 

S1an. Sir, on my Friends requeſt Ile leave your Houſe, 
bur look to't a Quodammodo (aid you ! (Exit, 

Old X. Adieu, Huffing Sir—3s gad ſa'me he has put me 
into a filthy per. 

Mrs. M. Brother, I have a rare fancy ſprung, which if you 
approve of, muſt procure your defire, 

Old M7. In what good Brother ? 

t Mrs, M. To make your Daughter comply, 2nd marry this 

Loveall, whom my Siſter mentions in her Letter ; for 

ſince (as ſhe writes) you have promis'd Theodoria to another, 

| Iam reſolv'd to fulfil my Siſters requeſt in aſſiſting you in 

your intentions—1in purſuance of which, 7 have thought on 
a way,——'tis this, ——you ſay 7am very like my Siſter ? 

Old M. Right-—what then * 

Mrs. M. How if 7, purting on one of my Siſters Gowns, 
ſhou'd perſonate her, and fairly ar firſt uſe perſwifons to 
| Theodocia ;, but if they fail, rouſe a Mothers Author.ty, and 
Lock her up till the buſineſs is done. 

Old. a7. How £ you perſonate my Wife ! and | ock her 
up! well thought on Ile none of that good Bro- 
ther ; ſoft and fair, I ſmeil a Ratz I underſtand you, and ſo 
you'l debauch her, if nor marry her your (elf. 

Mrs. MA. Who, I ? by my hands, all my Courtſhip was but 
Rallery a-l4-moaer. 

Old A. But Vleſtand rot, you may ſo 4-14 94 her, as 
you call'r, that may make her unfic for a Husband, 

Mrs. M7. The inſupportable cenſure of impotence! I tel! 
thee old Blade, I'de ſooner marry an Orange Wench then thy 
dullVuctgous Daughter 3 by my hands I wou'd, 

Od M, 
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Old 44. A fitter Wife for (uch wild Gallants,than an ho- 
nelter Woman, Ileſtand to'r. 

Mrs. A. Is not my Reputation at ſtake £ a Siſters Conju- 
ration ? by my hands you wrong me, to {uſpe& my Honour. ' 

Old 44. But (pardon me Sir) thou'd it come to that extre- 
mity of Locking her up, will you neither ſay, nor do any 
thing tending to Debauchery, as you hope to be ſav'd 2 gad 
| forgive me. 
| Mrs, 4. T'le do neither by Heav'n, 

Old M. Good z now if you thou'd, T'le Indict you for Per- 
jury, and Te ſtand to'ty, yare aw.tty Blade, the detign 
mult cake, for thou art ſo like my Wife, that I am almoſt 
per{waded to kiſs thee forter, bat that it is (0 unſeemly for 
one man to kiſs another, 

Mts. Me. Then it is a Plot, 

Old M. K is, and we'le about it inſtantly, the Wench 
ſhall furniſh you with a Gown-—yer me-thinks I wou'd be 
by, tho unſeen to her, when you perſwade her.' 

Mrs, M. To ſhow you how anjuſt your ſuſpition is, you 
(hall. 

Old M. (Laughs). I cannot but Laugh to think how the 
young Baggage will be couſened ; you, her Mother 2 : 

Mis. M. The deceipt will be pleaſant, what an innocent 
Cheat it will be « (to both)——butr let us about it. Exe. 


Scene the Third. Tom F(ſence's Shop. 


Tom Eflence Sol. 

Well, I find thy ſoyl Tow, will never produce the fruit of 
Vallour, therefore I have taken up the ſafer Cudgells of the 
two, I have enter'd an Action of Battery againſt Courtly for 
v.olently aſſaulting the body of Dororhy Eſſence, my Wife ; 
and my Lawyer cells me, 7 ſhall bave (winging damages for 
every bout | can prove he has aſſaulted hery and to have 
dammage enough, fo ſoon as I have diſpatchr my Cuſtomers, 
Lie ro the Temple- walks, and hire two or three Kaights 
o'th'Polſt, who thall Swear to at leaſt chree thouſand pounds 
worth of Treſpaſs, with which I'le buy an Eſtate, and turn 
Country Gentleman, 


4 - Enter 
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Enter Men and two Women #0 his Shop, 

Fair Ladys, what lack ye 2 delicate Roman, 1talian-ſcented 
Gloves, good Eſſences, Tiberos, Orange Jeſſamine, Eſſence 
4 Eſpagne,Fanns,Ribbous in every point francais ——Boy.—— 
Boy, bring ſome Eſlences. (Boy Enters wich Fſſence-bottles) 
Ha my little Rogues, here are Perfumes —ravithing enough 
ro revive the dead. [ He bobs the Womens 

noſe with his Finger and Bottle, 

1. Wow, You are the pleaſanteſt Creature Mr. Eſſence, 1 
cannot live unleſs 7 ſee you once a week atleaſt; y'are the 
divertingſt perſon in the Town 7 (wear. 

T. Ef. Alas Madam, 7, 1 my p:etty hearts; yaie the 
Diamond Qyeen of the Nation; {ay ao more, ſay no more, 
Thave a rich Blade in ſtore for thee; another time, another 
ft) 1 — 

Ha! my pretty Cherubins!— (Pats their Breaſts with Eſſences, 
(Men buzze about the Women. 

2. W, Whata conceired impudent Raſcal's this! (aſide, 
Mr, Eſſence, a word with you 

T. Ef. 1 wait on you Madam—F ah, bring thoſe Spi- 
rits came in laſt from the Jews in the Citty 3 Rogue, you ne- 
ver mind, never miad Sirrah, (Enter Boy with more Bottles. 

x. i, Let me ſee 'em Mr. Eſſence (T. Ell. gives 

'em about —the Boy imitates his Mater. 

T. Ef]. There are Scents Ladys ——upon Rep—oh in- 
comparable ! I can Diae as heartily on a good Rowan or 
Italian Scent, as you can on a.dilh of Meat oh luſhious ! 
excellent ! rare | 

2. W, What do you ask for theſe Gloves ? 

T. Ef. Try'em on, try 'em on Queen of hearts -—upon 
Rep, theſe Gloves are as well worth two Guynnies as the 
common Jeſlamine half a Crown z but you pretty Beauty 
ſhall give me butan Angel z 7be-friend you I aflure youzſay 


no More, 


2.W. Are you Marryed Mr. Z(ſence * [ He tryes 
on the Gloves, pats, flroaks , kiſſes her armes, and toys 
all the while he talks. . 


7. Ef. Yes Madam; yes,7 thank my Scars,7 am matryed , 
1 was forc't to't, for what with Maids of Honour, and Coun- 


try Ladys, 1 was almoſt teay'd out of wy Life—ſee there, — 


A 
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a Country Knights Daughter 3 ſhe has for theſe two years 
paſt, all the time ſhe has been in Town, been as conſtaur e- 
very day at my Shop, as 2 Bully at the Ordinariesz and ſhe 
makes Love lo ualonzecly, that 7 was forc't to take the op- 
porrunity of her being out of Town when 7 marryed, and 
ſo choult her (poor ſoul) yer the canner forbear coming ſill, 
2: Wom, Yare very hard-hearted, that coud refuſe (© 
pretty a Lady ; how chanc't you did not marry her 9 had ſhe 
no forrune 
T. Ef. Yes, Madam, yes, pretty well, ſome hundreds , 
but alas, a Country Damſel is not fic for us Traders in this 
lewd Town, they'd ſoon find out the faſhionable Trade, to 
our cofts— Flix quem faciunt Madam, I am asto that point 
wiſe, at my Neighbours expence; wag your Honour, wag 


your Arm alittle 
But 7 fear my Town-Soul has plaid me a prank , but Tow, 
that ſecrer's for thy (elf alone. (afiae, 


— Ha Madam; how Ceraphically it firs , and for Scent, | 
i{mell; ſmell ic lictle Ceraphim. | 
2. Wo, What means the Fellow—— Y'are Sawcy 
( Bobbs hey Noſe, 
T. Ef. How? Sawcy in commending my Commodities, 
pretty, pretry prithee ſmell agen 
" This, ay this is it yfaith | Bobs her.ſhe gives himaBox 
——-Cudslid you Whore on the Ear, andgoes away 
wn the Gloves, Enter Lov, who 

- prevents T, Ef. ftriking agen, 


es i 2 


meas 
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Enter Loveall, 

Lov, How now Tom, quatrelling with your Caſtomers ? 

T. E(]. Cuſtomers with a pox, — 1 have expos'd to Air, 
at caſt adozen papers of my beſt Roman and Tralian Gloves ; 
(mell Mr. Lovea(l——and the Baggage laid ont nothing but 
a box o'th'Earz but 7 had reparteed it, had not you ſtaid my 
hand bur Mr. Loveall, T am heartily glad to ſee you in | 
4 Town agen, the Ladys have ſo wanted you 2t my Shop. 

| Lov. Sirrah, will you nevet leave your Lying to one that 
lmnows you ? you were a pure Rogue to put 2 common 
Whore upon me when I was laſt in-Town, for a perſon of 
Qualityz but look to it Raſcal, for Te trappan thee into ' 
Matrimony for it, and then Cuckold thee. T. Eff. 


_—_— 
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T. Eff. Say you ſo, then hang care, I find 'tis impoſſible 
| to be a Marryed man and no Cuckold, for the Mitts who 
are kept, are more true to their words than the Wives now a 
days are to their Oaths they make in the Church——{(zſie. 
But Mr, Loveall, as I hope to be Alderman, and ride in 
Scarlet, and have the Blew-coat Boys ling Fordans Poetry 
before me rothe $pittle, I was credibly inform'd ſhe was a 
Perſon of Honour. 

Lov. Yes, of YYbeuſtones Park, Moſeley: Damſels were 
Nuns to her, and ſhe was ſo Pockey, that ſhe embrac'd the 
offer of a French Vallet co go over into France to get Cure, 

T. Eſſ. A perſon of Honour may get a Clap, or ſo, who 
can help it-—bur is ſhe gone to Paris f that Thad known ic 
ſooner. 

Lov. What wou'd that have adyantag'd you * 

T. Ef. Much, much Sir z for 1 wou'd have fenta Venture 
| by her for Gloves, Ribbons, and Efſences : Thoſe kind ob- 
liging ſouls buy three co one Cheaper chan your Coy Vir- 
| tuous Women, I know it by experience; the little God- 

deſles of Love have che prectieſt Wheadlingſt ways, that 
what I have loſt by Selling to them, I have chouſt the Honeſt 
I Women of-—look you———there goes a Rogue who has at 
| leaſt three times givia me the go-by for (everal pair of 
| Gloves ——She has call'd in a Coach toſee ſome, fitted her 
ſelf, faln into a Laugh, pretended buſineſs, and made the 
| Coach - man drive away haſtily, ſans paying a-gad : But 
| hang*t,I always got up my loſs by the 'next Vutuous Cuito- 


mers have come, which is the cauſe of the Report that I 
| ſell dear —burt Mr. Zoveal, I muſt live ; ſhou'd I be reaſon« 
| able to the Honeſt, I ſhou'd loſe abominably. 

Lov, A precious Raſcal, to make the ſober Ladys of the 
Town maintain the Miſſes : On my Life, this was ſome 
thrifty Gallants invention, to mitigate his expence of Keep- 
ing, 

| T. E(ſ. Upon Rep Sir, my own Invention, to make the 
Rich Charitable to the Indigent members of Yenw-encoun- 
ters—— See, Ihavea ſwinging Catalogue of 'em, here, all 
Debtors, who are to pay trebble for the Commodities they 
have taken up, when they come to the Preferment of being 


| — kept by Lordsor Country Culles fo thacin my mn de- 


—— 
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_ Fam forc't agen then to top 'em oa ſome ſhallow, 
brain'd Lord or Knight, to hedge in. my Debes. 
ho is TEC. retire: #8 bis Shop. 
Lov. Lanrence, are che Writings finiſhed £ 
Sie, they we done, bar © having had 

Las, Yes Sir, are done, ving no Ware 
rant to pay the Fees, the Lawyers wou'd aot truſt, 

Lov. What's a Clock ? 

Lav. Almoſt T welve Sir—you muſt make haſt, or the 
Canonical hour will be paſt; and if the old Man ſhou'd be 
in a pet,he may chance to ſtop = Marriage till to morrow. 

Lov. Fear it not—for I will not fleep, till it be in Theg+ 
decia's Arms; let us haſt to the Temple for che Writings , 
from thence I'le flye to take poſſeſſion of the two great bleſ- 
fings of the World, Wealth and Beauty. 

Whoſe mighty Charms the World cow'd ne're-withſ and, 

For their joynt powers both Age 4nd Tenth command. 


The End of the Fourth AF. 
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ACT the Fifth. 


Scene, the firſt, The Street before Tom Ef. Houſe. 


Covrily Solus, 
Y reſtleſs ſoul ſtung with Theodocia's Falſhood, hurries 
me head-longtoa wild «hi yet mighty Love con- 


trolls my faint Reſolves but of Love, and all his 

miſtick trifling, no longer Ile ſuſtain my Injuries———bur 

ſay —— (5184s 
To him Myr, Eſſence, 

Mrs. Ef, This Hasband of mine is poſſeſt, that's certain, 
and ſhou'd I be ſo too, he'd ſoon be faſhionable , which I am 
reſolv'd to make him, if he continues longer in his Whim- 
fies. (Spies Courtly, 
——Ha : here's the fine Gallant agen, as pat as may be z well 
Thomas, look to thy Head, for if this Blade proves kind, 
ſomething to your coſt may follow, (aſide, 

Cos, 
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En. Marry'd ! and broak her Yows ! and ſtill enjoys an 
nndiftucb'd mand !-———{he (hall not lopg,—for like her ill- 
enius, I'le hant her _ where with repericions of her 
aithleſs A&s—ſince thou fair faithleſs Creature haſt rob'd 
me of a conſtant Love as thau'lt made me, thou tha't be 
wretched too. 

Mrs. Ep. Mere eB ANs Ed. ſets ber ſelf in order by 
(ſweet Sir your Servant— her Pocket glaſs, 

Ces, Oh thediſquiers of an Injur'd ſoul ! 

Mxs. Ef. How do you do Sir *—good-( Searches her Poc- 
nels defend him, I fear he isill agen—— Jets, and pulls 
let me ſee——0h, here it is,—this Spirit Your 4n Eſſence- 
they ſay is excelleat good todiſpel Ya-( bottle. 
pours'———lle wry the experiment on him (Take ſome 

” ber Finger and bobs bis Noſe, 

Cav. What mean you W | _ 

Ic (hall be (a, I will revenge my (elf on all the Sex, firſt force 
this Tyrant from my ſoul, then practifing difſembled Love, 
like her, I'le win'em tomy curſed end, and then expoſe 'em 
co eternal ſhame. 

Mrs. EZ. Upon my life ſome Il]-oatur'd Creature has de- 
- his requeſt, which makes him oat of humour, bur 
I''e make amends for the rudeneſs, and will comply if he bas 
the goodneſs to a5k, let it. be whac it will, for I find I hall 
notbe able to refuſe him any thing —Sir, as I was ſaying — 
pray how do you. 

| To thew Tom Eſſence. 

T. Ef. Fire and Gun-powder | my Wife and Coartly toge- 
ther agen! where be theſe Caich-pole Rogues now, they 
might kill him with Auchoricy, ſhou'd he refiſt——how-ever 
Vie in, and fetch a Weapon, and by knocking him down, fe- 
cure him till they come to Arreit him. (Exit, 

Mrs. E/ſ.. One word for pirry Sir—my heart beats hea- 
vily, and I am ſo concern'd for you, that | Vow I am ſtrange- 
ly indiſpo#d-—Oh1 am fick—— | She fals into bis Arms, 

Cov. Ha! the Woman faints— | «xd lets fall the Bottle. 

Mrs. £{. The Spirit, the Spirit Sir , quick, quick—— 


rub my Temples Sir, pray do—what aot one Juls—(«j4e. 


the Spirit agen, and y Noſe with it Sir —— | 
Cos, Dama her, 'tis  —" the whole Sex is 
2 2 
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'q a Cheat—thus Theadeeis ſeem'd, when I cook leave of her 
'4 and left the Town—bur I 'no ſooner gone, bur ſhe refign'd 
bl wy latereſt to anothetr— (fide. 
is * Mrs. Ef. Hold me alittle harder Sir——ſqueze me har- 
[4 der yet Sirz ſear not, you cannot hurt me Sir——the Duce 
in take him, he underſtands me nor ſure | (fide; 
t Re-enter Tom Effence with a Paring-ſbovel. 
j T. E(ſs Blood muſt enſue—-were he at his Prayers, I'de 
knock him oth'head—Cuckold me quotha ? a good jeſt 
y faith——but Yle maule” his Mazzard, were he-as ſtour- as 
Heaor orGoliah——hum---ham, —.Vlour affiſt me ; Tom, 
ſtand to't, and*cool his courage inthe midſt of Courtſhip — 
now Sir, after as hearty Commendations-—. | 
| Cow. Curſe-oh my Eyes, UT.Ef. offers to ftrike, Con; 
what do I ſee*chat hated Fop--+- \ twrns,T.Efl. bows & rringes 
| T. E(, Pox on him, his'lboks make' me tremble like an 
Aſpin-leaf : Friend Thewas, thy diſgrace will be inſuppor- 
table; what, Cuckold and Coward tooy''thy Father was: as 
pretty a Spark-as e're play'd Tryal of $kill at the Bear- 
Garden. 
Cov, Sirrah, retire from my ſight inſtantly; - or by-Heav'a 
I ſhall grow wild. | WOLe e 340Þ21 <0 4 
T. Ef. This isthe Kings High-way Sir —- Uwinks & beckons 
| and——the Baggage wont ſtir,ah Gypſie. Ito his Wife, 
Cov, Do you diſpute Sirrah ?-— [7 01 
T. Ef. I'm gone, I'me gone Sir——'tis 2 hard caſe, a-man 
muſt be forc't to leave his Wife with'fter Gallant—bur Tle 
* he nearto hearand ſee what you do——- 1 « (Refirgs, 
Cov. Whereincan I be gerviceable Madam —-- þ 
5 Mrs. Eff. Cannot you gueſs Sir # 1 am young, have an 
TIl-natur'd Husband, and F Vow you are Sir——but you'le 
think me a Wagg, ſhou'd I tell you my mind—+— 
Cow, No, no, no, ſpeak, what am Pi 
Mrs. ff. You are Sir—-Lotd Ibh!thſo——pray turn your 
| back Sit-—you are——pray Sir do 
| Cov, Torment !——now Madam (peak, you are obey'd — 
; _ - » [turns bls back, 
Mrs. Ef Upon my Credit Sir, you are the moſt deſicable 
| man 7ever ſaw, and cou'd wiſh —— 
N Cav. Cou'd wiſh Iwou'd do—what 7? 


Mrs, E{{. 


# 


Mrs. z Revenge my quarrel on a neceſſary, but Ul-na" 
tur'd Fool, call'd a Husband 


Ces, To Cuckold him orfo ?—.. 
Mrs. Eff. 1 Vow youate an Ingenious perſon, and gueſs 


| admirably well Sir, — (hides her Face. 
Cov, Oh Theedecie, too late 7 find the falſenefs of thy 
Sex, 


Re-enter Tom Eſſence. 
T, Eſf. Nay Friend of mine, hou canſt nor want a greater 
Whetſtone for thy Valour than her Impudence. ([ offers 18 
frike:; Court, turns , he ſtarts back fearful. 
Cos, Rogue , are you here agen 
T. Eſſ. For no harm, no harm | Vow to g2d Sir—l only 
come to pare away the durt my Neighbours have caſt at my 
Door Sure my Father begot me in an Alarme, for [ 
| have fear enough to pat a whole Town into Confuſion, [ aſide. 
Mrs. E{ſ. My Husband juſt in the nick——whac il! Luck 
was this. [ afode. 
To them Theodocia: 
Theo. That Perjur'd Villain here { how I loath the fight 8 
of him, («fide 
Mrs. Eſſence, do you' tamely ſtand, and ler that Fellow Tob 
you of your Honour ? 
T. Eff. Troth Mrs, Theo, I cannot help it, for to ſay truth, 
Iam a very Gyant in thought, but a Dwarfe in ation 1 
underſtand the Theory of fighting,but the rhoughts of blood 
and. wounds bave kept me from the praRick part, or by this 
| time Ihad pepper'd him. 
| Theo.So poorly-ſpirired ! you deſerve no bet-Y 7,7 xg 
| ter Fate— ' : 
| Falſe and Inconſtant man, are theſe tW'effets of horrid pro- 
teſtactions, enough, if broak, ro damn thy foul, ['t9 Cou, | 
Mrs. Ef. What means ſhe 2 | 
Cos. Madam, ih vain you Counterfeit 2 Paſſion, a ſecond | 
time I will not be deceiv'd ; thou'rr faithleſs grown, and 14 
haſt berray'd thy Honour ro Eternal Infamy——Otr Theo- 
dicls, Reproach me not with Vows, which- you, as'I | 
thought with as ſpotleſs Zeal did eccho to—but now—hy | 
choyce, thy abje& choyce declares thy Honour loſt, thy | 
former Love Hypocriſte. 


- 
—— no Tm EL ao _- 


Theo, 
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Theg. Good Heav'n! he thinks topalliate his wrongs with 
8 4 prerended Crime I ſhou'd be guilty of ——arc thou grown | 
# {o hardned in thy fin, to proſecute it in the face of Heay'n 
q and all the world , anc baſely co juſtifie your injuries ro 
44 plighted Love, wou'd brand my Honour with Iaconſtancy. 
| Cov. to Mrs. Eſſence, Madam, your Charms do fo ſur- 
priſe my ſoul, that without the bleſt enjoyment of your Love, 
[ thall be the wreechedſt breathing ——3s now by Heav'n 
I am —— (4aſede. 
Mrs. E{ſ. Lard Sir, your Complemenes are ſtrangely ob- 
long — 
T. E(ſ. Are they ſos Very tine y'faich /— ( aſide. 
Mrs. E{ſ. That my Block-head were out of the way now, 
| well I muſt, I Vow, that's ehe thort and long on't. * (aſide, 
Theo. Courtſhip before my Face I cannot bear ——deſift, 
or thy ſpeedy death ſhall juſtifle my Paſſion, and chou ſha'r 
fall a Victim to my tormented ſoul-— | 
T. Eſſ. Good kind heart, how Zealous ſhe is in my Cauſe | 
| 
| 


mummmm_____ 


ſtill z well-—ſhe's an excellent Friend, and a pretty Crea- 
ture; and had I been as high-ſpirited as ſhe, the man had 
been knockt o'th'head by this —— | 
Cov, Do, take my Life, and glory in the a&, and by one 1 
fatal blow, cancel thoſe Vows you made, and which are | 
| lodg'd here in my heart Theodocis, then you may uncon- 
| troul'd, poſſeſs your worthy choyce. 
Mrs. E{{. What a Medly is this £ it madds me that I am 
ſo dilappointed—— | 
Mrs. Theo. Dont think that this pretended. Anger, for 1 
know not what ſhall excuſe the affronc you have done me 3 
* no, no, a Woman's a Woman, and has a Spleen as well as | 
man, underſtands points of Honour toog you conceive | 
me——my Husband ſhou'd be my own——but this lewd | 
Age—yer [le ſay no more—— | 
Thee. I underſtand her not——(afide.)J—yet too true 7 
know that thou art falſe — (ro Cou. 
Cou. Witneſs Heav'n, if 7 am falſe, you ſhow'd me the 
it way—bur to convince you, here take wy Liſe——4nd by my 


death I will declare my Innocence, | 
Theo, lunocence.! | 


T, Bj. | 


RIC 


T. Ef, lanocence ! a good jeſt y'fauh——when you be- 
come tht bloc of my Scutcheon, and exalt my Hotn above 
my N-ighboats, this is Innocence, is it-—but Cudsid Ile 
not endure it »h good Sir,I forgive Gor to RrikeCon, 


you, upoa Rep I meant no harm; be$Courtly turns, he 
leas'd to buy any good Gloves or Rib- Ccromges 
s, Eflencesfor your Periwig—pray walk in Sir—Pox 
on him— (afade. 
Enter Bailiffs, 

Ohare you come , thai's well ; there's your f Bailiffs Seize 
man, do your Oftice—— on» Courtly, 

Cour. Arreſted ! what means this Riddlc 2 

T. Eſ(. Riddle Sir * you are like to unfold it as you have 
my Wifes Riddle, Pox on your Learning for your pains — 

Mrs. Eſſ. What does my Sot deſign by this « Ile obſerve, 
he's ſuch an impertinenc Aſs, that I am aſham'd to own him, 
for fear this Gallant ſhou'd have the worſe opinion of me for 
his ſake, and diſappoint my ExpeQtations — (aſide, 

Cow. Raſcals, ac whoſe Suit am I Arreſted * and for 
what 2 

T, Eſſ. Come, come Sir,I can handle and talk to you too, 
now you are inthe hands of Juſtice, as they ſay z you are Ar- 
reſted at my Suit Sir— 

Cow, Atyours Villain, Slave, yours * 

T. E(ſ. Even ſo Sir, at mine and my Wifes injuries, great 


| injacies you have done me, Rep mult be ſatisfied, 


Cow, What wrongs have I done thee s hadſt thou af- 
fronted me, thou art athing wou'd more deſerve my pitty 
than revenge——aand for thy Wife 

Theo, Diſhonouring her, is I ſuppoſe a trivial thing, but 
now you'le find the due reward for Treachery, | 

T. E(ſ. Ay, ay, he (hall find co his coſt, for I can prove 
three thouſand pounds worth of Aſſault and Battery Sir, you 
have committed on my Wife, 

Cos. Iinjure her! Villain, chou Lyeft— 

Mrs. E{{, 1 ſwear, and ſo he does, for he has not done me 
reaſon yet, as they ſay z butif he had, it wou'd have been no 
Treſpaſs, for I Vow he (bou'd have had free ingreſs, egreſs, 
and regreſs todo what he pleas'd—had you not come as you 
Cid (aſides), 


Con, 
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4 Cov. Cruel Fair, wherein have 1 done any thing might 
1 merrit this ill Uſage. (to Theo, 


L injure thee ! by all that's good, it isas falſe as thou arr to 
, thy former Vows, —oh Theodocia —— 
L T. E(ſ, Hy day, I talk of my Wife , and he addreſſes 
i | himſelf ro Mrs. Thee—— 
Cou, Were not thy perjuries ſufficient 
Pf T. E(]. Leave fiddle faddle Sir, and anſwer tothe point—- 
| did you never lye with my Wife, ha £ how ſay you, ha 2 
Cow, I never had ſo foul a thought cowards Theodocia—— | 
T. Ef.” Look you there agen now——-tell not me of what 
you thought of Mr. Theo. bur of my Wiſe, 
Cov, Of Theodocia your Wife, I was talking of, 
T. Eſſ. Theodocia my Wiſe ? ha, ha, he z ſure the man is 
- madd, 
Cow. Is not this Lady your Wife 2 
T, Eſ. A Lady might have been my Wife, if I had been 
kind, but that time is paſt, 
| Cow, I am amaz'd ! chen the Picture I ſaw in your hand, 
you had from this Woman ? 
T. Eſſ, Ev'n (0 Sir——this Whirly-gigg is my Spouſe, 
Mes. Ef. He tells you true Sir, and it isas true that I am 
chat Fellow's Wife, a baſe Raſcal as he is toſuſpe&t my 
| Virtue. 

T. Eſſ. Vine ! Au Lord! and have been Conrted by a 
Batchellour-ſpark of the Town ! that is the common pre- 
cence of all the Whores, tho they have layen with half the 
Town . 

, Mrs. EF. Sirrah , you think by accuſing me , to excuſe 
| your own baſe ations 3 bur Ile not bear it, marry won'tI , | 
I brought a good Portion,and will be reſpe&ted and hamour'd, 


marry will I, 
| T. Eſſ. Yes, you ſhall be reſpe&ed, but with a Cud- | 
4g oel 'f you goon Cuckolding me, Tle tell you bur fo, | 


| Theo. What an unexpected change is here 2 | 
\1 Cov. How have I been wandring in a Labyrinth of Errors 

i fimcelT came to Town, and Theogocia's injur'd Virtue ſtrikes 
b luch a cerror through my heart, thatT am all Confufion—— 
| Madam, can you pardon one who baſely has ſaſpeed Virtue 
2nd Innocence ſome (mall excrſe I haye, though nor 


, enough 
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enough tojuſtifie my wrongs to your fair ſelf; for meeting 

ehis Fellow with my Piure which | had given you at my go- 

ing out of Town, and he afticming he had it from hys Wite , 

and it being reported in the Country that you were Martyed, 

made me concluce this was your Husband, wh.ch made me 
act ceeds Iam now atham'd of —- 

1 Theo. Bleſt miſtake! fince it has try'd and prov'd your 

generous Conſtancy, and I ſhould rather ask your pardon 

for having been the Original of your paſt croubles, tho noc 

wilfully ; for Fainting laſt night ac the door, :nd having 
your Picture in my hand, I dropt it, bur when I came to 
my ſelf, ia vain 71ookr, for 1 cou'd nor hind it. 

Mrs. E/ſ. At that very time 7 ſaw you in my Husbands 
Arms; and ſuſpecting him for Lewdnets , came with 2a 
delign to ſurp:ize ye together, but ye were too quick, and 
there 7 found the Picture, 

T. Ff]. Au Lord, what wil! become of me now 2? the bur- 
den of all will light 01 my Shoulders, [ a/i4e. 
Yes, yes Sir, 'tis too true what the Woman ſays and 
here is the Piture, 

Mrs. Eſſ. Woman, you Clowaiſh What-de-lack * no 
Woman of your making-— 

T. E(ſ. Say you ſo, then it wou'd have been no news [ft 
you had Cornuted me-——and 7 fear the miſtake has gone 
r00 far for my Rep, pray Sir ſpeak comfort to a Jealous 
mind ; did you not revenge the affront 1 offer'd you, upon 
my Wiſe - the truth good Sir, and I heartily forgive 
you, for 7 w:s juſtly ſery'd for being ſuch a Coxcomb to con- 
ci\ude what I had nor thoroughly examined. 

Cov. Friend, reſt ſatished, 7 have neither injur'd you or 
your Wife, but your Jealouſte was enough to have made her | 
ex(ravagintz therefore have a care how you provoke a VWo- | 

_ man hereafter. | 

Mrs, Eſſ. Ay Tommy, as this Gentleman ſays, tak: heed | 
how you it:;r up my Granam Eves Ccariolity in me any more—- ' 
if you do, I hall be for Forbidden fruir—bur 7 forgive you 
this time, as you ſhou'd me, and ceaſe to be Jealous, or 1 
ſhall be ſollicicous for you know what Madam, 1 hope 
you'le pardon my late miſcarriage, 7 Swear I meant no narm, 
not 7, 7 Vow, 


T, Eff. 


3 -* Pom Ffſicnce: Or, 


T. Efſ. Sir, upon Rep 1 am oblig'd to you, and now--—- 
my dear, let us embrace and ſign peace—nme-thinks this 


loaks like our Wedding-day f 'hercafter 1 break this 
League of Amity, 7 give thee free liberty of Conſcience. 

Mrs. EZ. Which 7 ſhall take, but till then Tommy, give 
me no caule, and 7 will be yours, and only yours, tl! death, 
Dorothy Eſſence. 

T. Eſſ. Well ſaid Chuck— Emtey a Boy, whiſpers TEM, 
Sir your Servant, Mrs. Theo, yoar Slave : Cultomers are 
come whom 7 muſt wait on-——Mrs. Theo. ule my Shop, and 
pray do you too Sir; upon Rep,Ile ſell cheaper to you two, 
than to any 7know, ſor being the inſtruments of Reconci- 
liation between my Dol and 7. (Exit. 

Enter Luce, 

Theo, Dear Friend, what news haſt thou learnt in my 
abſence « does my Father cruelly pe:fiſt in his defgn to 
make me Loveal's Bride, 

Luce. Madam he does-—but what's the meaning of this 2 
Mr. Courthy hete 2 and reconcil'd £ by what [trange accident 
were ye made Friends, , ' 

Cow, Our Stars only try'd our paſhons by ſome unlucky in- 
Anences but Madam, if you pleaſe, we may fruſtrate 
your Father's power if you will vouchſafe to make me happy 
with your fair (elf. 

Luc. The Propoſal's good, embrace it Madam, and put 
it inſtantly in execution; for ſhou's either your Father or Mo- 
ther find you, you'd be in a deſperate condition, 

Mrs. Ef. Mrs. Theo, if 1 can ſerve you, command me z 
aad Sir, you too may acd yours to hers, and you thall ſee 
how chearfully 7 will obey. 

Thee, lam oblig'd to you Mrs. Eſſence, and Friend, 
? your propoſal correſponds with my withes, —yer a Father's 
d anger, which will be enflam'd too by a diſappointed Step- 
Mother, may produce a fatal conſequence to all my hopes. 
Inc, Indeed your Mother is impatient for your coming 
if home, and I have promis'd to bring you z but to prevent all 
[iy danger, 1have contriv'd a way to diſappoint your Mother, 
i: and Mrs. Eſſence may be Serviceable. | 
' Mts. E(/. Which I willingly wou'd be, if it be an Larreigue 3 
ji tor 7 love latreigues with my heart, andif you pleaſe ro walk 
{1 neo 
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into my houſe, we'l d.ſcourſe farther of it—pray walk in 
Madam Sit, Tbeſeechyou 

Cov. Ah Madim, this happy hour will make full ſatisfaRi- 
, On ſox our paſt misfortunes. (Extent. 


SCENE. he Second. Street before Mon, door. 


Loveall, Lavrence, 

Lov. Now for the rifling of Loves charming (poyles — 
Levurence, have you the Licence ready * 

Las, Yes, yes Sir,here is the warrant of Condemaation—- 
and the Writings from your Lawyer z he Swears he has tyed 
you neck and heels — —look you Sir— dear Parchment, to 
the tune of Twen!y Guynni'e, 

Enter Mrs, Monylove, 

Mrs. M. Mr. Loveall, your Servant, my Maſter is in 
great expcAa:ion of you Sir, pray make haſt to him, for he 
1s ſo humourſom?, that ſhould you be abſent any longer, ic 
may endanger you the loling of my Daughter, and me che 
Honour of having ſo worthy a perſos for my Son-in- Law — 
which Vle prevent, if poſhible——- (aſide. 

Lov, 1am oblig'd to you Madam, and am glad to ſee your 
health ſo ſoon reſtor d. 

Mrs. 2. Indeed Sir for the preſent I was lll, but having 
taken the Air, and lying out one Nighe from this cloſe 
Town—— 

Lov. In the Arms of your kind Friend Stanly. — (aſide. 

Mrs. M, My health return'd, and I was loath co put my 
Maſter to charges, which made me put oft my intended 
Journey pray walk in Sir —— 

Lov. your Seivant Madam — $ Love and Lau, goes 

into the Houſe. 
Enter Luce with Myr.Eflence Markt, with Theo. C loaths on. 

Mrs. 24. Here's Luce with Tbeodocia, "was well I ſh.fted 
him off before they came 
Lace, thy Ciligence ſhall be cewarded 3 Daughter,no words, 
but along with me-— 

Now $44, T'le perform my promiſe —— (aſtde) 
(Exit, with Mrs, El, 


I 3 Luce. 


CO Tom Eſſence : Or, 
Luce. So, this was a luckey Conveyance 


now to pre- 
pare for my own affairs 
&« [oveall, at laft I've caught thee in my Net, 
* In.vain yoa'le ſlrive, for you're pait retreat. (Exit, 


% 
SCENE the Third. Old Mon, Hou/e, 


Old Mon. after him Lozeail, Laurence. 

Old M. Mr. Loveal! in good time Sr, [le ſtand to't, 7 
have a quarrel with you z what, ſtay til! the Canonical hour 
be paſt * Abſurd, abſurd, 7 begin to faſpe& you have no 
Love for my Daughter; if you had, you woud have made 
more halt — | 

Lov, Not 1 Love fair Theoaocia ? 

Old 47. As 1 ſay, not Love her, or you wou'd hive been 
| \ here ſooner 3 but now Sir 7am reſolv'd the ſhall not be Mar. 
ryed till to morrow; for my opinion i*, that all Marriages after 
the Canonical hour are Unlawful z and conſequently the Wo. 
men are but a kind of Licens'd Whores, which my Daughter 
{han't be, if 7 may have @y will; 7 will not bate an Ace of 
the Canonical hour Sir, 7 am a Church of Exng/and man Sir, 
Ple ſtand to't Tam, 


Lov, But under fayour Sir, our Church reſpeRs not time, 


but adminiſtration ; if it be by One in Orders, and according 
to the Ceremony of the Church, let it be at anytime, 'ts 
' g00d Hut Sir, for fear ſome ſcrupulous m2n thou'd refuſe, 


what think you of taking a Coach to Pancr-Church, there 
it will be done effectually, for that is a place of Priviledge 
jj and Libertyco Marry without Lincenſes, and at any time—— 
[. Old M. A place of Priviledge and Liberty 2 a p/ace- of 
| Debauchery, I le ſtand cro'te—what an age is this! that our 
Mother- Church ſhou'd have Loop-holes as well as the Laws ! 
far thoſe places of Liberty, as you ſtile 'em, ſerve only to De- 
4, bauch our Children from their obedience ; for when they 
\ haveno mind to Marry the perſon of their Parents approba+ 
1 tion, they run away with ſome indigent ſmooth- tongu'd Fel- 
| | !ow to your place of Liberty (as you call it) and Marry him 
by tor Love forſooth, and commonly take their firſt raſtof man 
, :q cn2 of the, Bawdy; houſes, near that Church, and I'le ſtand 
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rot; I believe the Beds infect *'tm, and make 'em tura 
Whores, and Cuck»id their Husb2ncs, 25 moſt do 
. Lov. Muſt then my happineſs be deferr'd trill ro mor- 
row Sir £ 

Old M., Ay, indeed mult it Sir, the rather too, becauſe 7 
have not perus'd the Deeds of (ertlement yet. 

Lov. Here they ate Sir, and the Licenle too, 

Old M4, Very good, very good, let me (ce 'em. 

(Lov. gives 0/4 M. the Writings, he pernſes 'em, 
Enter Mrs, Mon. Betty. 

Ars. M, 7 have perform d my promile, your Davghrter 
is w.thin, 

Old a4. Oh Brother -—1 am oblig d to you — 
now Mr. Love, you have nothing to do, bur to 
prepare to be Marry'd to morrow——-——pray know 
this Gentleman , 'tis my Wiles Brother, 2 notable 
Wage, I'le ſtand co't -+-and he diſguis'd himſelf on purpoſe 
in Petty-coats, to put a trick upon my Daughter, and cou- 
ſen her into obedience come, come, 1 know you are ſur- 
prisd, and thinkitis my Wife, he is fo like her ——em- 
brace Ifay, embrace him, Vie ſtand tor, you (hal! 

Lov. By Heaven his very Wife for 7 know no Brotke. th:: 
ſhe haz——however, lince the has brought Theodecta home, 
[le favour her deſign, but 7 cannot imagine what w?!] be the 
end of it Sir, 7 muſt acknowledge the Obligation you 
have done me, in bringing fair Th2odecia to be my 
Bride (Embraces Mr, Mon: 

Mrs. M. But now 7 have her in my power Old Sir, 7 am 
reſolv'd not ro ſurrender her ti!] 7 am affur'd of her Portion, 

Old M. Thou att the notableſt Lad I e're met wich, bue 
toſatisfie you, I engage b-tore ye all, to pzy down -on my 
Daughters Wedding day the Sum of Six Thouſand Pounds; 
belides, it may br, a {ettlemen: of my wh6!e Eftite upon her 
and-her Heirs for ever. 

Mrs. 4. Done like 2 Father of ſo delerving a Daughter, 

Lov. And I hope you'l ſay I do deferve your Daughter, 
when you ſhall ſee with what obliging kindne(s I ſhall ufe 
her —and.my Ulacle coo has made a Settlement of his whole 
Eſtare upon me * 

Mrs. a4. And you are teſoly'd to give th.s Portion ? 

. Od AM, 
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Old x7, As | ſay, Tle ſtand to'c 
Mrs. M. Stanly, bring forth your Bride 
Enter Stanly, Mrs. Eflence Maskr. 
' Soe Sir, ast0 my own patrticulzr,l have kept my word but 
j my Friend here, has both won & Marry'd your Daughter,and 
now I hope the Portion will be ready — 
. id 44. How ! my Daughter Marry'd to that Hector £ 
x Brocher 
[i Mrs. M4. Miſtake not Sir, now my bulinels is done, 1 re 
fign that Title, and re-aſlume that of a Cutiful Wife g and to 
lay true, Inever had a Brother. 
Old M4. Ha, is this true :—was it you then that wore the 
Breeches, and made me a Cuckold in my own Houſe * y'are 
2 Hatlot, I'le ſtand to'c, anc Ile rake a courſe with you, for 
Ile be Divorſt if money and Law can do'ty bur firſt le can- 
cel the Settlement I made on thee, of my Eſtate for Life, 
but it was with power of Revocationg and next, T'le turn 
that graceleſs wreech out of doors —'tis well you have the 
| modeſty co hide that ſhameleſs Face — (to Mrs. El, 
/ Lov, Theodocia Marry'd ! 
Lau, What will become of thee Lawrence? for fince thy 
Maſter has milt of the Miſtreſs, thou att in danger of loſing 
the Maid-— (aſide. 
| | Mrs. 27. Fret on Sir, yet *twill not do, for your promiſe 
| is good, the Portion muſt be paid , and Divorle when you 
will, the Prerogative-Court will give me Alimony, and the 
Chancery Separation money, enough to maintain 4 Gallanc. 
Old M. An abſurd impudeat Strumpet, I'le ſtand to'c 
is; but I am well enough ſerv'd for Marrying when I was palt the 
uſe of Woman—— 

Lov. Was this the Aſſignation you made your Gallanc, 
Madam ? 
V Mrs. MA. The very fame Sir 
pl Stan, Evenſowall; for when I came, her kindneſs turn'd 
'R co this, and forc'd this Lady into my Armes to Marry, which 
| you may be aſſur'd I did very uawillingly ; bur as you ſay— 
1} Perſecution is come abroad, and we mult ſuffer patiently — 
if! Zoev. Villain, thou never thalc enjoy her; chus Te force a 
"a palſageto thy ſoul, and cancel all thoſe Yows yave newly 
\ made to this Lady —— (draws) 
i 
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©14n, Now | have poſlc 108 Sie, I (hall not eafly refhgn 
my latere(t, ( Draws, they fight, 


Mrs. E{j. Hold, hold, good Gentle-men, Murder not one 
another for me _ (She linmasks 

All. Mis. Eſſence ! 

Las, Nay, then take heatt of grace good Zawence, for 
there's hope agen ; what Mrs. £//exce | 

Mrs. M. The Milliner's Wife :n Th:odecia's Cloaths 
then I muſt reſt content, fince I am out-witted (alide, 

Stan, Curs'd Stars, am I Couſen'd then - 

Old M7. Hufwife, yhar have ye Cone with my Daughter : 


' 


you have her Cloaths —- 

Mrs. Ef. Be not angry Mr. Moay/ove, ſhe's gone about 
a Certain Intreigue , and to Carry it on, the defired my 
afhſtance : Now I, loving harmleſs w.tty Intreigues from wy 
heart , readily comply'd, and I w3s thus dilguig'd , and 
brought by Mrs, Luce to be Marry'd to a perſon in Mrs. 
Thoaecia's name, and I Vow, me-thinks 'tis a very plea- 
ſant Intriegue. 

Stan. A Devil on your pleaſant Intreigue, I am !ike to 
lofe a fair Fortune by itz nothing Vexes me now, but thac 
I did not perfect the Marriage, that in revenge, when the 
Cheat (hou'd be ciſcovered, | might have Hang's thee fur 
having ewo Husbands-—- 

Mrs, E{/. I Vow Sir,/7 acmiz'd at your forbearance, & am 
glad you did not urge it on me, for 1 fear I ſhou'd have 
yielded, you Embrac'd me (o paſkonateiy, and Kifs'd me fo 
pleaſantly ! 

Lov, There's ſome hopes left, ſince the has miſt of hee 
gefign— (pointing to Mrs. Mon, 
Joy, joy to you Stanly, yau are the happy man to have a For- 
tune forc'd into your arms—— (to Stan. 


Extey Cou, Theo, Luce, Betty, Tom Eff. after 'em. 

T. Ef. Well, | am Jealous agen, whata Devil thou'd my 
Wiſe do wich Cowrt/y now £ ſomething more is in it than 1 
can at preſent apprehend—2ad what cheir buſineſs is here, 
for my blood I cannot gueſs —- (aſide, 

Old A. What, what dol ſee, Mr. Conr!'y 2nd my Daugh- 


ter together * 
C09, 
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# Cou, Who deſire your Bleſſing, which is only wanting to 
. compleat 2nd crown our Joys — 
Lov. Thea ſh:'s beyond all hopes, e're to be re- 
miev'd— (aſide, 


Old M. Baggage, out of my ſight — 
F T. Ef. Call my Wife names * that muſt not be——Neigh. 
bour forbear 1l[-language, or look you,de'fce, the Law ſhall 
gags you——what tho the be ſomewhat farlty,yer my Wife's 
my own Sir, and no one (hall Cotre& her but my lelf 
Ha, Mrs. Thes, in my Dolls Petty coats 7 — 
Old M, What ayles the Fellow ? ſhall not I Corre&t my 
own Daughter: if you want your Wife Sir, there the is, 
P Marry'd to one of the Town-Hettors, Ile ſtand ro'c— 
| T. E/. Marrty'd ! Marry'd ! oh inſatiable ! what, two Hus- 
bands! is this true ? confeſs and be hang'd, for ſo thou ſhal:, 
if 1t be prov'd 
Old A. In vain are all excuſes; go, go, I'le never own 
z you more, and your diſobedience will juſtifie my intenticn, 
| to give my Eſtate to Mr. Loveall in fatisfaction for the affront 
you have done him. | 
£, Firſt hear what I can ſay in VinCication of her 2&ions--- 
ſhe cou'd not otherwiſe have done in Honour, her Vows by 
your command, being givia to her now Hosband Mr, 
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k Courtly—but grant ſhe had been free, yer Zovea/cou'd nor 
4 have Marry'd without the forfeit of his Honour, to prove 
' the truth of which, read there the Accuſation of his in- 
rended Pcrjury— (del,vers a paper to Old MM. 
f Lov. Ha ! this.is the Widdow———:!00 true, "115 the, curſe 
N on her ill-tim'd prefence—had / been ſure of Throdocia, I'ce 
if have out-fac'd, nay, and out-ly'd the Devil before Ide 


but now it 1s 


have refjond that beautcous Treaſure 


\& too late — ( afrde, 
{4 Lu, Do you not know me Sir ? view me well—not yet 
4 know me 2 —to convince you, 1am the perſon you have en- 
} deavour'd baſely to abufe ſee? Shows @ Pilture and 
| here——that Ladys Picture inclos'd> a Letrey to Lov, 

i: in your Ulncles Letter, which by Providence you left hehind 


| you at my houſe—-now Cid 1baſely ſeek Revenge, thy Life 
F is forfeited ——but Love in me's more powerful— thereſoic 
Ri to ſalve my Honour, you muſt——— Matry me—it not 
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Lev. Tam pair evading it, nor indeed wou'd I, fince 7 
have lolt Theodocis, — She's Rich and Handſome—PFairh 
Madam I muſt plead guilty, 1 have been a very Villain, 
buc then conſider Widdow, "twas Love, all powerful Love 
of your (weet Self made me att fo extravagantly , but if now 
thou prov'| kiad- hearted and forgiv'ſt me, Vie proclaim thy 
mercy to the world, and Seal it ia the next Church we cone 
t-— 

Old AM. What's here 2 a Conrtrat of Marriage between 
William Loveit and Theodycia Landwell, of Stamford, Wid- 
dow; what is this to Mt. Lov:all, Luce * 

Lov. Sir, I confeſs it my hand,and intended for my name, 
but that my Ulacle had provided your Daughter for my 
Wife—but fince that does not ſucceed, 7 am reſolved to ex- 
ecute what I then delign'd only as a Chear on this Ladys Vir- 
twwez Widdow, your pardon z Widdow, your pardon. 

Old a7, How ! is Luce a Widdow ? 

Lov. Yes Sir, this is the Widdow who fo:merly 7 told 
you relievd me and my Man, when we were Rob'd and 
Stript, 

Old A, What a turn isthis ! a Rich Widdow my The s 
Maid 2 a good jelt Ile ſtand ro'r. 

Luce, T hus diſguis'd, 7 gain'd admittance into this Lady's 
Service, to prevent my Diſgrace, and her Ruin, as it might 
have prov'd; for, by my conttivance, both yours and 
your Daughters Honour is unlully'd, ſeeing (he has perform'd 
her Vows to Mr. Courtly 

Lan, The Widdow ! what Ill-luck was ic that 7did not 
get into my Maſters Saddle, (aſide. 

Old M. Y'area Witty pretty, Pretty witty Widdow, T'le 

Ntand tro't—— Mr. Lovea{—'was abſurd, abſard in you to do 
ſo ill an aRion-—however Vile ſtand your Friend to your 
Uncle, and as 7 ſay, Marry ner, and Tle juſtifie it—— 
Mr. Coortly, take my Daughter, and bleſs ye togethcr, and 
1 hope you le pardon my intention of Couſening you z, 1 am 
Old Sir, 'rwas for mony, a greater Eſtate, a greater E- 
ſtate; and you know we Old men are as amorous on mo- 
ny as you young Gallants on fair Maids ; Ile ſtand to's, 7am 
Sir, as 1 fay 1 am. 
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Cou. My Obedience Sir, fo: the future, ſhall ſhew my For» 
giveneſs of your intended wrong, fince I have full poſſeſſion 
of my Theodocta. | 

T. Eſſence} Plhaw, pſhaw Sir, your reaſoning is vain, do 

to $147, (not I know the tricks of the Faſhionable 
Wives, they make nothing of marrying their Gallants now 
a Cays, but Ile not allow it 3 you h:ve m-iry'd her Sir, and 
ſhall keep her Sir, for Il: have nothing more to fay to her 
a fair riddance of herſay1, and if i};- goes on marrying at 
this rate, the Town will be but one g:eat forked head of her 
own making, upon Rep. | 

Cow, Eſſence, you mult pacton your Wife, for what ſhe 
did was at our requeſt, and innvc-iutly done, 

T. E(ſ. Parcon her? not I, thercfore take her to you 
Sir, or Ile have her hangd Sir, aad then I'le have the 
Five hundred pound Lats, whum I was infoim'd had bur 

; thee, 
Theo. What ſhe did, was xt my defire Mr. _ 
Cox. To gain time for our marriage, and to prevent 
Mrs. Menyloves diſcovering us b:fore our Joys were com- 
'cat, 
E Stay, A Pox upon't, it was to0O frue; you may take 
your Jeſtamine butter-pot home, for any uſe 1 have made 
| of her. 
| Old x. Ile ſtand ro't Neighbour Eſſence, ſhe's a witty 
diſcieer Womzn, and it will be abſurd if you do not par. 
don her. 
Mrs, 27, "Twas on'y a harmleſs Intreigue , ſuch as my 
þ Neighbour Tattle and 1 us'd when we went Maskt to the 
| Gallcries at the Play-houſes, to hear the fine Gentle-men 
| talk None-fence, and Swear, to be thought Witts 


aad this Gentle-maa (if I am not deceived) us'd to be-one 
* of *'tm. 


n T. Eſ(. Say you (0? then Vme ſatisfid, fince Rep is whole 
> agen—but Doll, provoke m2 no more to Jealouſie; ' and 
i doeſt hear, by way of pievention, go no more to the 
| Play - Houſes maskr, for there is a ſcurvey Proverb, and 
o you may be caught at laſt——— Tor Pitcher may be cracks 


ſh with often uſe—yet | will not bar you of your plealure, 
| buc 


the Modiſh Wife. 6 


but be contented to go the ſeldomer, and Ile ſet you in 
a Box, as we! 2$ our Neighbours Wives, for the Pit and 
Galleries are become down-right Conventicles of Baw- 
dery z one cannot hear a Play in 'em, for the Chatrerin 

of the flattering Blades tro a Company of Pockey-ſac'l 
Creatures in Vizards, upon Rep vut Dol 


Uſe freedom with diſcretion, and you'le (ce 
Tom Eſftence wnderitands Civility, 


FINIS. 


ERRATA. 
Page 43. Line z0, for Aden Body, read Hawn; Body. 
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Spoke by Mrs, Eſſence. 


Ow I had rather, Sirs, be hang'd, than come 

N To know your Curteſies about 0#r Doom : 
T'ave been apply'd to, all the (everal ways 
Man's Wit cow'd think of to procure your Praiſe, 

Yet ne're has any yet ſucceſsful been, 
To g4in your Favours, or Applauſes win; 
When monſtrous Fools ye have been made 0th'Stage, 
Such provocation juſtifiid your Rage, 
We've only now an Eſſence ſhewn——poor Man, 
Whoſe Fealouſie was Author of his pain, 
But yet the Fop recover'd Rep again. 
——But now me thinks a Cloak:Cabal I ſee, 
Whoſe Prick-ears glow, whilſt they their Fealouſir 
In Eſſence find but Cilty- Sirs, I fear, 
Moſt of Ton have more cauſe 18 be ſevere: . 
We yield you are the trueſt Charatter. 
Bas Tommy S$wears by Rep—your Whoring lives 
Aye but too bad examples to your Wives, 
If each man to his Dolly wow'd be true, 2 
Then like my ſelf , your 5 wou'd b: honeſt tas; ( 
But, Sirs, 1 Vow it was with much adoe, - 


